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for Regular Use. 


ee 
, wav Rosy cheeks and plump 
ST chubby limbs mean proper feeding. 
y Cows’ Cows’ milk 
THe alone is 1 is not 
the p proper food 
for a Baby. 
What cows’ milk lacks as 
a proper food for Babies 
MELLIN’S FOOD supplies. 
MELLIN’S FOOD is 
the ideal nutriment for the 
hand rearing of healthy FOOD 
2 vigorous Infants. 
MELLIN'S FOOD, “on 
PECKHAM, LONDON, S.E. 
Bie 
If baby is fretful after his 
bath try Wright’s Coal Tar 
Soap and note the peaceful 
content which will follow. 
THE Nursery Soap. 4d. per Tablet. 
eed 
DES 
” vA igh 1 t Remedy for 
] that 
erel ACIDITY of the STOMACH, 
“iecnlyper. (92) HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, 
4 Miicurans: | && | GOUT and INDIGESTION, 
. ~ ; ny aS Safest and most Effective Aperient 
ed Po. 
kly. ae 
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TAKEN AFTER MEALS 







MOTHER 


SEIGEL'S SYRUP 
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GOOD DIGESTION 
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Telegrams “Economical, London,” Telephone—Hop 17. 
Design 1033. 
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Price £280, 
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Stables 
110 PAGE a a of Churches, Chapels, Mission Halls, Bungalows, Cottages Billiard eneagensh es 
Hospitals, Sanatoria Stores, Club Rooms, F arm_ Buildings Sheds, Gymnasiums, Aeroplane ed 
Garages, Skating Rinks. and Ele ic The atres, &c , POST FREE on mentioning this Publicatio 
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your skin is in urgent need of Zam-Buk., 
pening in the n occurs, like a simp] 
rubbed pimple on the face or chin, a ¢ 
i ( V a3 | ice t 
pla It ilee 
ind b I-p ° 
to prevent ind cur th tl iblesome 
| wa Za Bul t Wor reat 
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SCO Underwear. 
PIESCO to be 
rsclle 
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F PESCO 
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Shrunken Garments Replaced. 


OTT & 
Manufactur?r 


Cer. Ltd Dept. 8, 


Hawick, N.B 


OF THESE DO ? 
YOU PREFER e 
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kryptok Double-Vision 
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TOTICE that the 
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mses from seams 


Notice that Arypt« 
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uble- Vision 
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in the Distanc ens lodging place for 
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Write us for Descriptive Booklet. 
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KRYPTOK, Ltd., Letchworth, Herts. 
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WHICH STORY DOES YOUR MIRROR TELL: 


Royal Hair-Specialist’s Appeal to the Women of England, 








APPALLING INCREASE IN BALDNESS AND HAIR 
POVERTY DUE TO NEGLECT OF PROPER TREATMENT. 





h Free Toilet Outs 


Total Baldness (even of years’ standing), 
Partial or Patchy Baldness, 
Thinning of Mair over the temples. 
Thin, weak, straggling Hair. 

AN EARNEST APPEAL. Hair which falis out whenever brushed or 

combed. 

Hair which splits at the ends. 
Dull, dead-looking, lustre-lacking Hair. 
Dry, brittle Hair. 
Creasy, inelastic Hair. 
Deposit of Scurf and Dandruff. 
Discoloured Hair. 
irritation of the Scalp. 


GENEROUS FREE GIFT TO EVERY READER. 


Hair falling out. w there is print 
Brittle Hair. 

Losing its elasticity. 
Losing its gloss and lustre. 
Splitting at ends. 
Becoming faded and grey. 
Falling out literally in 
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This Coupon Entities You to One Week's 
‘‘Harlene Hair-Drill" Outfit Free. 


NATURE'S OWN HAIR GROWER. 
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Harlene 


Creme: 


1 Rules 
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welfth Grand Prize Needlework Competition 
cash SIOO pnizes 


146 Prizes. 
CLASS A ece of Art Embroidery, Broderie 
1 Drawn Thread Work, Hardanger, Richelieu 
Ososilkie Brightest Lustre 
8 Ss. ; 2nd, £4 4s. ; 3rd, £2 128 6d. ; 4th 
108. 6d ; 25 of 7s 6d. ; 2 ! Se 
rochet Knitting, Tatting, Teneriffe 
rk, 8mocking k entirely with 
tre Yarn Ist 
6d n, £1 10s. ; 12 
5e k 


Vork t 


Lace Work Punche 


Wo 
tL 








Ososilkie B 





London, E.C 




















The Fauitiess Flight ; 
He's without fear. 

Thanks to Fluxite, 
Sound is his gear. 


ANYONE can do Soldering Work with 





The paste that 


SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING 


Plumbers, Engineers, Motorists, 


6d., 1-, 2/- 


The “FLUXITE’’ SOLDERING SET, 


46. 
AUTO-CONTROLLER CO., 226 Vienna Road, 
Bermondscy, England. 
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e Strengthe . and yerm-killin *, 

blets, whic!  aueec a 

tablets, which contain in a per- .h 
ectly ba ced and highly concen. :% 


trated torm Nature's most effe 

agencies for stopping throat and:: 
chest trouble As Peps tablets: :: 
Ky (removed from the silver preser-: £:: 
ving wrappers) are dissolved in: 
the mouth, these powerful . 
medicines are released in the 
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THE GRAVE DANGER OF HAIR-BRUSHES 








FREE BRUSH COUPON. 
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456,500 


Worth of the New-Stvle Tatcho Hair-Health Brush, 
protected by Royal Letters Patent No. 9072 08, to 
be distributed free of charge amongst users of Mr. 
Geo. R. Sims’ Hair Grower, Tatcho—* trusty,” 
**honest,"” ‘‘genuine.’” The Company will 
proceed to at once distribute these remark- 
able Brushes on the condition set forth below, 


GET YOURS TO-DAY. 


THREE MILLION OUNCES. 
! ! Her ! the interest 


' iI (ur I 
THE NEW BRUSH: nice iT IS. 
l I Plair-Hl 


! 


HOW TO GET IT FREE! 
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See that Packet 
~“2Bi 


That represents the most 
delicious Cocoa, the most 
nourishing and _ invigorat- 
ing, the Cocoa most easily 
digested, the Cocoa _ that 
gives the greatest amount 
of sustenance, the greatest 
power of endurance, and 
the greatest ability to resist 
fatigue. 























These are not mere statements. Vi-Cocoa is different 
fro her Cocoa. It contains just enough Extract of 
Malt t ike it perfectly digestible notwithstanding its 
o er richness; it contains a small quantity of Extract 

Hlops, giving it a stimulating property far superior to 


the deleterious effects of the latter beverage ; 

contains the wonderful African Kola Nut with = its 
rvellous powers of physical and mental en- 

The Lancet describes it as “of distinct value 
restorative and stimulating food.” The Court Circular 


‘It is more than palatable; it is simply delicious.” 


Don’t ask for ‘Cocoa —ask for ‘Vi-Cocoa. 


(“ Vi’ signifies Energy, Strength, Force, Power, Might, Efficacy.) 


VI-COCOA is sold at all Stores and 


Groceries, in 6d. packets and 9d. & 1/6 tins. - 
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The Busi Man 
fhe pusiness Mans 
Toa business man who has 

to be up to date, a Fountain Pe n 
Pen is almost a necessity. He 
must have a pen tnat will 
write anywhere, at any time, and under 
allcircumstances. In short, @ reliable pen 
The ‘Jewel ' answers these requirements per 
fectly. 14-carat 
‘ ® gold nib, tridi- 
um tipped, with 
|= whatever point 
eto like, 5 
old mounted 
and chased.76 From all stationers, or post 
free from the sole makers 
JEWEL PEN CO., (Depti102), 


102 Fenchurch St., London,ec.. 














of help is worth a lot of pity. 


“ANATOM” INSTEP SUPPORTS 


re reat help to tired 





relieve all pains in the feet and s caused by 
trained instep. They are valu e to those who 
have much standing or walking, and for heavy people 


Chey are scientifically correct, anc 

Medical Profession 

Anatom "In tep Support 
eri 


sot wher 


ANDERSON & DODDS, 


i are used by the 
Made with non-rusting springs 

“ ist for years. Mention 

ordering. 5/3 per pair. post free, from 





2 Broad Street Corner, BIRMINGHAM. 2 
.. rad Z \ 
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POPE Seat am pes 


4 
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Sold by all Stores, 
Ironmongers’ and 
House Furnishers, 


10/6 to 28/6 


ALL THE DUST GOES 
——INTO THE BOX— 








: British Carpet Sweeper ' 


The World’s Best: 
































gjacksons’ 


World-famous 
Felt Hats, all one price oe 3/9 
Boots & Shoes for ladies & men 10/6 
Macs. & Raincoats 


for ladies and men 


1/- & 30). 


The man v we a Jackson's Hat, pair 
of Boots, and 1 1 it, look ind knows 
that he look l Jack 
lead in fa al é elise ich 
vonderful qu ( at a ng like 
the prices ¢ rye J 

Men and vy f ’ yrners of 
the earth f ] uuse it 
pays to buy f ] 

WM t e the ette juality at 
the t ¢ 


BRANCHES IN ALL LARGR TOWNS. 


M 0 R | 1ENT 
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No more mud in the inkpot 


no sediment to clog your nib, just when you are in a hurry to write, if you 
yse Onoto Ink. No matter how long it is left, Onoto Ink remains in 
perfect solution to the very last drop. 





Once on the paper it dries a bluish tint, which by a chemical change 
due to the action of the air soon turns to a jet black. 


Clearly, then, Onoto Ink cannot fade—the older the writing is the 
blacker and more permanent it becomes. 


Ask your stationer for 

Onoto Writing Ink—Blue-Black. 
Onoto Writing Ink— Black. 
Onoto Writing Ink —Red 

Onoto Copying Ink — Blue-Black,. 
Onoto Copying Ink—Biack. 


Sold in glass bottles, 6d. to 2s. I J 


Made by Thos. De La Rue & Co. 
Sold in improved glass bottles, easy to hold, easy to pour out ; no risk of spill or breakage. 


London, E.C, 
(C URED) 2S 


TRENCH’ s REMEDIES, Lta., 9 
7 South Eroderick ._ Dublin, 


CANADA 
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Success 










The Graves Complete She Meld ny Service 


eu Table 





Speak and Write 
Grammatically! 










er 
© hee 
ar Tongs 


aa n me s ee 
SEND POST CARD FOR HANDSOME CUTLERY CATALOGUE. Send stamp to-day vee 

. lea es, and S “ue A terms 
de Cash D 


4. @. GRAVES LTD. SHEFFIELD. 








BROADBENT’S COLLEGE, 
BURNLEY. 











It is 
often said lee] eat { routine—and of the indoubtedly 


the t « tial, governing. the ther two, But 
ir «cliet, it 1 t be wort eal lor it high ood 


REYNOLDS’ 
WH EATMEAL BREAD 


Yo ld est to vour work, and what is more 
healthtul wo Order tr your baker 
rk, sleep, eat, and be ieee. 





100 Gold Medals Awarded. J. REYNOLDS & CO., Ltd., 
Aun Millers, Gloucester, 


PS 
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When heel meets pavement 














and that heel is hard leather, there is a shock. 
That shock, small in itself, multiplied thousands of 
times a day, eventually leads to fatigue, nervous 


breakdown or headache. 


Substitute 


edfern'is NAVY 
Rubber Heels 


for the leather, and you not only absorb all shock 


but you save money. 


lor Redfern’s outwear leather and are easily replaced 
when worn But they must be RKedtern's; no other 
are so re silient SO durable. 
Ladies and Children 
Of Boot Rey nd |) e 


Fix Redfern’s Navy flush with the 
outside edge of the leather heel they 
should never project. Also see that 
they are sunk to the level of the leather | 
as illustrated. Your shoemaker Knows 
how and will do it for a few pence. 


Redfern’s Rubber Works Ltd. Hyde, 


Hyde, Nr. Manchester. . 
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=) Impaired Digestion = 


The natural cure is special attention to diet, thereby allowing 
the organs to recuperate. The “Allenburys’”’ Diet nourishes 
and invigorates the system, and is the ideal food for 
dyspeptics, invalids and those with impaired digestion. 


BD Ga | 


mm © 





MADE IN A MINUTE~ADD BOILING WATER ONLY. 





| 





ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., Lombard Street, London. 
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Of Chemists Large Sample 





1/6 and 3/- sent for 
per Tin 3 penny 
stamps 

D.27 


























for cleaning Silver. Electro Plate &c. 


Goddard's ieee stot = 
Plate Powder | il cee 


“AIRONAL” HAS NO EQUAL. 


Sold everywhere 6¢ 1’ 26 & 46. iy “AIRONAL” rt Gy @, 


** AIRONAL,” Ltd., 53 Victoria St., London, S.W. 


SEND FOR A BUNCH OF 
PATTERNS TO-DAY. WING-A-DEEN 
































is Scotch Wincey—genuine old-fashioned Scotch Wincey. 
lhe Wincey of vour great-grandmother's days—but better 
You can boil it when you wash it You can almost scorch it 
r you dry it (it’s not a bit like flannelette that way). The 
\ urs are fast and tadeless It is supple in the finish and 
) . . 
, rapes like the softest of French voile 
yoo It is good for underwear, children’s wear, or slumber wear 
} It is good for gentlemen's shirts or pyjamas; but, above all 
; nae ind bevond all, Winc-a-deen wears, and wears, and wears 
ed 
a heen Self-coloured Winc-a-deen 41 inches wide Price 1 11: the yard 
“we —_— Stripe os 29' to 32 ee Price 1-@&1¢4 
ine, a Cream 30 to 41 poe Prices from 1 - the yard 
Dili = —— Only obtainable from PATRICK THOMSON, Ltd.. EDINBURGH 
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The One and Only 


H.P. sauce 


Everybody is delighted 
with the new and 


delicious flavour. 





It is the Sauce of the 20th Century, 


Plenty of other Sauces 


but only one H.P. Sauce. 


Large bottles cost only 6d., from all grocers and 
stores. 











COUPON. “How, When and Where” Corner. 


Go Alison, * Ghe Quiver,” 
doa Belle Sauvage, London, €.€. 
J should like to be entered as a Companion of the ‘*How, WHEN AND 
WHERE™ CorRNER, and will try to help in any way J ean. J enelose a 
penny stamp for a Certificate of Membership. 


Name 


iddress 








ige Date of Birthdays 











GRAVE 


RICH FUR THROW 
-—- 350 OVERS HALF PRICE 







fa 






GRAMOPHONES¢ Rich Par 
s ha e and fal Ge Rich Bable 
SALE each 
PRICE 16 ts 3d 
5 
5 rc 
Cash back if 
ot delig ted 
CATALOGUE POST PREE. 
Big Sale Catslogue Post Free 


THE LEEDS BARGAIN CO. (Le 
5 Richmond Road, Leeds. 
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F OXYGEN ~ANTISEPRC ) 2- DR. HARLAN’S 
DENTIFRICES 
| i POWDER: PASTE ES BEAUTY-CUP PACE 
<\) MASSAGE Sirtonr OS 


Evcot Dental PA ) 
Prey " 


sc fentitic reason 

















not acid 





destroys microbes 


dentifr a agreeably Ses. 
\ fragrant stimulating, — 
e7 


/ be 


FREE 


Our Special Offer to Readers of “The Quiver.”’ 


THIS COUPON REDUCES PRICE 6°: 








SHEMIST TORES 




















AN\ 
S4mP, : 16 
AMPLE win ol Dentifrice Co A 
OST FREE Fo % ene TON Cc C. J. HARLAN, Neu-Vita Institute, 55-106 Exchange 
N STAM pa ~ "LONDON Buildings, Southwark Street, Lendon 
Y NDA et . 
sana RAILING, GATES, FENCING, &c. 






AYLISS, 


JONES 


__ WOLVERHAMPTON, and Cannon Street, LONDON, E.C. CaraloGve Fen. 


THE “QUEEN” RECOMMENDS 


JOHN BOND'S “CRYSTAL PALACE” 


KIND (S PREFERRED. ies oe MARKING INK 


FREE E E: AND ENCLOSED WITH EVERY BOTTLE A VOUCHER ENTITLING toy HASERS TO NAME OR MONOGRAM 

























RUBBER STAMP. WITH PAD AND BRUSH. ALSO WITH ls SIZE A LINEN STRETCHER AND PEN. 
” YEARS’ WORLD-WLDE REPUTATIUN. Price 6d. and 1s. Sold by all Stationers. Chemists and Stores. 


-3. a -e- 5 FL 





»SOUTHGATE ROAD, 








growing Hyacinths. Tulips Narcissi. Daffodils. Crecuses, ete . indocrs 
UNBREAKASLS, LIGHT, ARTISTIC, AND DURABLE. 


6a. 8d. 9d. 13 16 2- 
The Patent Pulp Manufacturing Co., Ltd. (Dept. C , 38 York Road, London, N. 














BENSON'S 











=, FINE GEM RINGS. a 
3 Sent Post Free all the world over. NE) 
HIGHEST QUALITY °°. BEST VALUE EN Os 


ea Kg Na 
at Lowest Cash Prices. ogee 
Sa Vay aii PERS : . 
i] £10. 


Times 


a Sar 0 = 
J. W. BENSON, tta.. 62 & 64 Ludgate Hill, B.C. oye S49, 


Xtit 














THE QUIVE R 


| PONDS TOE SE 















agienseste 


Recommended by ‘the 
Profession. Worn by sPodicat 


Price only 3 i" each, 





Two Shampoos 
for Nothing 











\ must Shampoo the ur if vou wish it to 
ilt mad iutiful Dut Vou cannot 

al ishing it Lhe best way ts to wash 
lcilma Shamp Sachets every tortnight, 

tween, Whenever the hair is ey ill 
easy, use Icilma | Hair P tl! CONFIDENTIAL LETTERS 
[his t itment will om Vvour remain Private when th Tanetic 
t ition NSC Copy ving Book is used 


Icilma Shampoo Sachets 


“Letter shows no sgn Of Copying 
h vet Sham po . 


Icilma Hair Powder | 


i So easy t Just 





pr oa thie « , 
Q. ZANETIC, Zanctic Works, Weliord Road, LEICESTER, Engiand 
f Chemists, etc., | 


FOR TEN DAYS ONLY 


f unpoos will lx 
receipt of for iM aye | (BLACK OR BROWN) . 


eOMPANY. LTD. (Dept 72) For BOOTS & SHOES. 


Tins, $4.. 64. and Is. 



























































To be obtained at ail Boet makers, a = 
Manufactuser, G. M. NELSON, Clarke Rd., Northampton — 
-ree 
.. Blanc-manges 
are easily and quicKly made with 
sak 4 | (é 
, ++ > 4 ." : 
4 ry jlo sf a \ aa Here is an excellent recipe for making a Cocoa- 
{ey OTS nut Blanc-mange wl! bot parents and 
‘if faa) 1) children are sure to like. 
\ i ee _ COCOA-NUT BLANC-MANGE. 4 tablespoontuls 
oe \ t # of Cakeoma, 4 tablespoonfuls desiccated or 
= —— > fresh grated Cocoa-nut, | ounce reed | quart 
é Milk. Mix the Cakeoma with a little k, then 
put the remainder together with the ¢ wnutinto a imelled 
pan and str constantly till it b | t er the Cakeoma iS 
«<r tirring t? ret rr tto ?t e ' \ 
rand b ind i ethe ; << 2 
Pour to a w 1ould and a ) i for rs e/ 
Db with I pple ind a ewe ] ~ a | 21 
I $ are ‘ y , — | 
k A I ¢ ‘ y 2 
& e 
Cakeoma is sold by all Grocers G Stores at 34d. per packet of about I-Ib, | 
—_— Latham and Co, Ltd., Liverpool. @ F, 
. — 

















THE QUIVER 





























aes . . 

C IN ALL WEATHERS— 

' wind and rain, sunshine and heat 

: the most delicate complexion 

and sensitive skin is kept soft, 
smooth, and clear when 

MecClinton’s Soaps are used. This 

is because McClinton’s are the 
only Soaps in the world containing 
no harsh caustic soda, and which 

— : 

are made from plant ash and 
netic J vegetable oils. 

d ri COUN F SHAT SBURY Has 
much pleasure in expressing her appreciation of 
the excellent qu ty of McClinton s Soaps 

ing THE COUN MAYO . Has for years 
used MeClint soap, and prefers it to any 
ther s iwa ecommends it to her friends 

I ( N GA HW Likes 
8 t Toilet ¢ 1 ur Perf Th ( ee 
™“ 4} is i t sutif il sO s 
skin, 
McCLIN TON’S 
cael 
=. 
bid. per Tabl l ~ ot 3 e ore 
Of all ¢ sis ar Stores every wher 
MeClinton’s, Ltd., Ireland 





"= GALAXY BARGAIN BALE ™ 


CONTAINING 


9 BLANKETS, 91/- 
















OFFERED MONEY 
BELOW RETURNED 
IN FULL IF 
WHOLESALE NOT FULLY 
PRICES. SATISFIED. 
The lot, packed free, and sent n receipt f amount 


2 SUPERS quatsery CREAR SL Asnes, ft, warm 
t he hn 
2 HOMESPUN HEATHER. COLOURED BLANKETS, t 
2 YORKSHIRE COMBED WHITE TWILLED aon ig epee 


2 LARGE COLOURED SEETLAND 
BLANKETS, 


war 


2 WARM WOOLLEN BLANKETS. ft 1 
“ " 4 it 





QUALI GOLOUR! ED WARM, FINE ‘ 
cll, sad tremtifal eee hoe 12 WHITE BEDROOM TOWELS 
. ‘ a aI ¥ post GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL. 


i Bare ( wues t Carpets. Hearthrugs, Quilts. Table Linen, Bedsteads Overmantels, Curiains 
& P st . ’ .? 7) 


F, HODGSON & ‘SONS, bret Ov) MANUFACTURERS. WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 
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VACUUM FLASK 

Not A Flaskh— THE Flask 
For Quality, for Reliability, for 
Value! Not the on/y flask, but the only 
flask for those who want the dest 











Not the lowest-priced, but easily the 
cheapest for the service it will give 





‘There are imitations in plenty 
—for the less particular. 













From all Jewellers, Chemists, Ironmongers and Stores. 
y—A. ZH. GUTMANN & CU.,, 8 Long Lane, LONDON, E.C 





Whole~ik 











No other 
Shine is quite as fine 





honee 
keep 
Milne Sh MK i preserves Ul 


Wood. Milne 








——— "= 


>~ 


—r 


ee 





v i 


500 CHILDREN 


HOME, 


ORPHAN WORKING SCHOOL 
AND ALEXANDRA ORPHANAGE 


at Maitland Park, Haverstock Hill. 


Donations and Annual Subscriptions 
will be thankfully received by the 
Secretary, 

1. WILL FEED & CLOTHE ONE CHILD FOR ONE DAY. 


Offices: 73 Cheapside, London, E.C. 





wddi iLab Yau I n, fs A 


How to Make a 


Holiday 


(SIR JOHN KIRK’S RECIPE.) 


TAKE a walk into the back streets of Blackwall 
° or Bermondsey, Bethnal Green or Battersea 
| A Kk E a note of how stale and stuffy those narrow 
. ~ streets are, and of the pale faces and un 
healthy condition of the boys and girls playing about the 
pavement 
TAKE five minutes to think what a Fortnight’s 
“ Holiday in the country, or by the Sea, 
would mean to one of these little fellow-countrymen 


: ANKE Ten Shillings (that is all) from your pocket 
. and send it to the address below 

That is how you can make a holiday for one cf London's 

slum children ! 


TEN SHILLINGS spent thus will give two whole 


weeks of unbounded joy to a boy or girl who has lived 
always in a slum and has never been a single night 
away trom it It will give health to both body and 
mind. It will give true pleasure to yourself 


SIR JOHN KIRK, J.P., Siete "_ Secretary, 
RAGGED SCHOOL UNION 


and SHAFTESSBURY SOCIETY, 


32 John Street, Theobald’s Road, W.C. 

















The Church Army 


Labour Homes 





Reliel by Work for Respectable Unemployed. 


a8 sae j uv LE 


£ itt r Men, Parle 


Fresh \ I ind 
Mission 


le nperance Homes 
| . isons, Wor khouses 
ind Slums. 
Training Homes for Evangelists and Mission Sisters 


H lred king Parishes under Clergs 


Sixty-seven Mission Vans 


Numerous other Branches 





THE QUEEN'S HOSPITAL 
FOR CHILDREN, 
Hackney Road, 
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COMPLEXIONS 


are often ruined by the use of common 





and impure toilet soaps, which make 
the skin coarse and destroy its natural 
colour, whereas they are maintained in 


their full beauty, and 


SAVED BY 


the use of PEARS. The reason is not far 
to seek. PEARS is a true emollient, 
of complete purity, and of the highest 





quality in every component. Every touch 


of it is beneficial to the skin. 


l 






Costs but a 
Half-penny a Week! 
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FILL YOUR 
FOUNTPEN by the 
NEW METHOD! 


73. 


The cost is 
trifling 
the gain 
urprising 


try it! 
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NOTHING COULD BE EASIER 


A BOON TO TRAVELLERS 


“1/6 7 





Without Case. 1/- 
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SOLD BY 
DEALERS 

| IN “SWAN” 

| FOUNTPENS 
>, 








THE 


SWAN’. 
EASY FILL FILLE 
, wan 


| MABIE. TODD & ©O., 
| the Swan’ Pen Peopl 














The Cheese that 
is served 

at the Doctor’s 
own table, 


Physicians have been trying for 
years to impress upon the public 
the fact that the choice of the 
cheese that is eaten is more im- 
portant than the choice of meats. 
Different cheeses represent differ- 
ent bacilli, different influences for 
health, or against health. 

Doctors prefer St. Ivel Lactic 
Cheese because it is proved by 
the strictest standards to be 


SCIENTIFICALLY CORRECT. 


You care as much for your health 
as the doctor cares for his. Make 
St. Ivel Lactic Cheese a part of 
every meal you eat. Tell your 
grocer to-day to deliver every 


morning a 


We 


CHEESE 
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T is the highest rs, of 

nutritive Cocoa and fully 
maintains its high reputation 
in food value and delicacy of 
flavour. 





( 





‘Medical WCagazine, 


March, 1912 
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ROYAL VINOLIA) CREAM SOAP 


Royal Vinolia Cream Soap is Royal Vinolia Cream Soap 
specially adapted to meet the | "| een possesses highly beneficial 
[ . 


requirements of the daintiest qualities which render it most 














toilet, while for daily use in the efficacious in promoting § the 


nursery it is unsurpassed The health and beauty of the skin. 


care bestowed on the selection It yields a rich, creamy lather, 


of materials and manutacture of exceptionally soothing and 


} 


this charming soap ensure its comforting in its effect. Hence, 


absolute purity. It is indeed a ladies, children and all whose 










Toilet Luxury which by reason skins are delicate or sensitive 





of its unusual excellence will will find it particularly 





give the highest satisfaction delightful for regular use. 





Single Tablets 4d. Box of 3 Tablets 1)/-. 
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An Archbishop’s Busy Life 


Dr. Randall Davidson at Lambeth Palace 


By CHARLES T. BATEMAN 


recent t few Archbishops of made the task of the Primate somewhat 
Ca been called upon — easier Last vear it was decided to 
take part i ereater number of revert to older usage 
ial and ecclesiastical events of first One outstanding quality of the Arch- 
rtance than Dr. Randall Davidson. bishop of Canterbury is his capacity for 
position at Court commanded his work. He was trained as an executive 
sence at Osborne House when her late — oflicer of the Church by his father-in-law, 
fajesty Queen Victoria passed away. He Archbishop Tait-—between whom and Dr. 
Ll Archbishop Temple of heavy  Davidson’s father the warmest friendship 
ponsibility and much detail work in existed for many years. The Archbishop 
uwrangements for the Coronation of — entrusted himwith important commissions, 
g Edward VII. Last year he under- delicate inquiries, and confidential corre- 
single-handed, according to correct spondence. These necessitated much more 
nt, the whole of the service of | than the usual routine attaching to the post 
their Majest King George and © of clerical secretary or chaplain. In addi- 
Mary. Only those who were pre tion, he organised an Intelligence Depart- 
or carefull tudied the elaborate ment for Dr. Tait, who devoted much 
pressive Coronation ritual, can care and attention to the investigation of 
late the pli land mental strain) new developments in the Church as well 
this duty on su n august occasion as in other denominations. On the death 
the preset f a crowded con of Dr. Tait he served Archbishop Benson 
tion including the most representa in a similar capacity and with equal loyalty 
people in. the tion and whole-hearted service. When Dr. 
tt King Mdward's Coronation Arch Davidson became Bishop of Rochester 
P Maclagan of York was entrusted and then subsequently followed = Dr. 
\ that portion of the ceremony inci Thorold again to Winchester, he gave 
tal to the crownit f Oueen Alexandra himself a burden of correspondence and 
ith the sanction of supervision in order that he might under- 
Majesty at Dr. Maclagan’s special stand the characteristics of these two 
for | is to take part. dioceses. But he loved the work. Sixteen 
memorable dut nd. by so doing hours every day, especially at Wimcehester, 








n ordinary ep le in his diocesan 
] nd vet at lat Castle he enjoyed 
tter health than 1 many years pre 


‘ ( | 
ccording to general expectation, at 
tii eath of that blutt, breezy and, in all 
es, great) Archbishop, Dr. Templ 
brought him to Lambeth Palace with 
traditiens for active work conducted on 
li ] ]) his lite as 
( 1 hi ll evolve 
t that enabl to crowd int 
1 { cil ‘ tent ol SCT Lr 
le t bishops 
lyr. 1) ( t rence from Ta 
Castle to J th Palace was not 
( C1Ve quict work. Amidst 
] eaut the borders ol 
t r park, 1 ence of W 
‘ { I i = ' tful retre { 
t ] | l nary purpose 
tuat hull in old-fashioned 
‘ 1 il J the roar ot 
( l Lambeth quite the re ( 
It i { < vided streets wit 
l tecl but no 
‘ ili thi ( 
1 ri | i ] 
] { \j ston ry 
1 I, 1 north and sout] 
\ ‘ extent vith 1 
1 i 1 ‘ ‘ ( 
‘ ’ ang Tea mT 
; ‘ sr 





AN 


IRCHBISHOP’S BUSY LIFE 


betwee. two great 


Anglican Church 


rotestant I’piscopal 
t of the Colonial and 


Archbishop of 
Il id 


( 


a ot an ottice 


Loman Ponti 


ns to become a Pop 


( 


ountless directions 
ult problems that 
upon which his 


now le dge prov e ot 


nif the Archbishop 


we it plain 
wide primacy, 


strongly opposed 
on the other hand, 


ican Tpiscopal 


il 


ilt 


themselves of 
larly, too, the 
him concern 

and though 


ISSLONATS bishops 


invariable custom 


1S 


ke 


iders and to 
to bishoprics 


for which they are financially respon- 
sibk 

br. Davidson admits the heavy respon 
sibilities resting upon an Archbishop; 
but he refuses, even though it might 
relieve his own burden, to take the slight- 
est step towards a primacy that is not 
attached to diocesan organisation. This 
position, he has stated, would be full of 
danger to the Church. ‘Therefore, with 
his two suffragan bishops, he fulfils his 
duties in the See of Canterbury, with 
which, fortunately, he is familiar by his 
long associations with previous Arch 
bishops. Further, he spends three months 
of every vear at ls official residence at the 
Old Palace, Canterbury, which is situated 
immediately under the shadow of the 
Cathedral. 

As private seerctary to Archbishop Tait, 
Dr. Davidson received careful training in 
the orderly treatment and arrangement of 
correspondence. ‘The late Archbishop was 
verv insistent on this matter. Foreign 
communications were docketed under the 
names of countries from whence he had 














forwarded letters and_ filed 
these could be 
reterence, Archbishop 
Temple acted on the principle that much 
ot ones correspondence answered itself. 
The present Archbishop has developed the 
plans of his fathet in-law. He keeps a 
record of letters dispatched, and 
preserved of all those deemed impot 
nt in the business-like mannet 
iat obtains in large commercial houses 
He believes that the Church should dis 


diligence 


received of 
in such a manner that 


easily traced tor 


CC yples 


Same 


play as much and accuracy as 
Commerce in its own internal affairs, and 
and inatten 


The business of 


avoid agyvravating delays 
tion to important details 
the Church, according to lis view 
efficiency and promptitude as 
dl concern. 


deserves 

as much 

that of any money-producing 

Fortunately for Dr. Davidson, he 

dictate his replies to letters in all sorts ot 
; ; 


laces he tive minutes’ wait 
l 


can 


imaginabl 
before a pu 
House ot 
railway 


demands fot 


an interval in a 
and time in the 
] 


utilised as 





train are occasion 


correspondence, 
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Dr. Temple undoubtedly frightened off 
many would-be interviewers—clerical and 
lay—by his brusqueness. His successor 
different temperament, is 
of a more conciliatory character; yet it 
must not be supposed that he suffers bores 
gladly. Numerous callers on important 
matters visit Tambeth Palace on various 
quests. Socicties, bad, and indiffer- 
ent, seek his aid on innumerable occasions 
and through their officials require his 
assistance in furthering the objects which 
they represent. The 
some extent in the annual list of May 
meetings, announcing his participation in 
these gatherings. 
Always prodigal of his time and strength, 
he dovetails extra engagements into the 
day's programme without fuss and with 
the earnest determination to fulfil the 
spirit of the lines which he often quotes 


possessing a 


17 ” rd 


success 1s seen to 


a score OF = more ol 


and which serve him as a motto: 


‘*We must be here to 
And men who work rk for men, 
And, not to work in vain, must comprehend 
Humanity, and so work humanely, 
And raising men’s bodies still by raising souls.” 


work, 
can only w 
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tion controversy 


He readily 


THE DRAWING*ROOM 


of recent Archbishops 
the 
a vreat organisa 
Kngland 


desire to 


ting reminders of 


lurch of 
ind who 
Is This policy 1s 
the Archbishop 
reserving an even keel 

semblance of party 


pursued 


with 


for instances 
were 
interviewed him, 
ct him, when a settle 
t, belonged to both 
he State, and included 
Churchmen 
the Arch 
pathetic, diplomatic 
vets to the 
in questioning and 


who 


Wwe ll als 


mierences 


l-take of discussion 

a broad outlook 
f the most far-sighted 
neh of bishops to 


tuation with judg 


ment and ind at 
time to discover a mecting 
disputants. 


the 
rround 


accuracy same 


lor 


Convocation and Parliament 


Convocation is another tax on the time 
of the Archbishop. The ordinary man 
and woman manifest but little interest 
in its proceedings ; but to the bishops, 
deans, and proctors Convocation — fre- 
quently means a month's out of 
vear. A General Election necessi- 
tates a new Tower House of Convocation, 
both of Canterbury and York, and when 
the election of 


work 
every 


has been 


proctors con- 
cluded an official opening of the new 
Convocation takes place, for Canterbury, 
at St. Paul’s Cathedral, when the usual 


Iatin Service is held at which the Arch- 
bishop takes part 
the Convocation 
both in the Tower and in the 
Upper, the latter being entirely reserved 
for diocesan bishops. Bishop Ryle, for 
instance, Dean of Westminster, no 


On the following day 
commenced 


business is 


House 


How 


iol 
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nap the President must yemain t 
Wlert and vigor during a long S 
ind ( tin desultory dis 











evening in the House of Lords h 
Like Archbishop Tait ])y David- t] 
son maintains close attendance t! 
in the Upper Chamber and fre- i! 
quently takes part in debate, Hy sf 
is keen to recognise the value of 
these interventions especially in st 
regard to social problems. lik bi 
those of 1 ceTrancs Sund tl 
labour, and similar legislation be 
During recent vears he has dared vi 
much in order to mitigate the e3 
effects of drink, and, in conse- fa 
queng < ( Churely en have Dp 
wit I \ oO! t hire t ( lt » With- i 
dt their subs¢ t s from Wl 
Church object rheir threats 
wer etimes I | menac- \y 
ing, but the Archbishop has pur- lo 
sucd his « Irse wit i determina- 
tion which is characteristic of his ] 
Scot il | ] ( entall \ 
it ma iy a that his second me 
suffragan bishop, Dr. Pereira, of ck 
Crovdo is also cha 1 OL ti ( 
ENT ' TH PALACE executive committee of the Church lat 
of Jenelat lemperance Societ th 


longer sits in the Upper House, where he and has whole-heartedly supported the far 
] seat lor many years as Bishop of policy of his chief, both in the com ne 
exeter, and later of Winchester, but is mittee-room and clsewhere. ha 
placed with the Deans to the left of the ne 
Prolocutor in the Tower House. In the Public Engagements me 
Upper House the Archb hop presides by At the close of the Archbishop’s public Sut 


t 4% lus othe nd the bishops are duties he has frequently to prepare fot Sol 
ran round the four sides of the Con some special oc on. Most of lis impor 
\ tion hall, close to the wall, with the tant deliverances are dictated to one of the 
cent? left free for t] officials and thy his seeretari md typed ready for his left 
Press Krequently journalists are ex correction or addition This treatment Tun 
cluded, and sometimes from eleven in thi applies to sermor1 addresses on Ch 





mung until half-past four in the after tant matters for Convocation, son 


noon the bishops confer together in gathering of the Church, or notable fix- tor 
p! i But whether open to the Pre ture when thi Arcl bishop lindis it neces fic 
oth ( the proces lin S iT¢ ol i! to ive <« 1 to ¢ 1OMS vl cl Wi 
; { ( te, 1 ( ech Vhrou wut iffect the lie ot 1 ( irch, 1 bec 
t 1 th \r p rl th hich of e the « f spokesmat qua 
I ttl ( t ol precedent \t other t ( t ! elt wit lat 

] th tl Lance ol ft Dheoote The ] I hi ] ‘ wit my 
Registrar Whilst occasionally on a rapidity at all of ti ccordins tare 
t July afternoon one or two of the — to th opportunity, which often represents cha 

t reverend fathers may take a quiet the ten minute kk re seized between thr 
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would be much mor 
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cannot do justice to 
bring to bear upon 
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terary appreciation and 
he undoubtedly pos 
consolation is always a 
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\ perusal of his recent 
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ARCHBISHOP'S BUSY 





LIFE 


Prince’s death By command of the 
Oueen these were printed for private cir- 
culation. Copies of this interesting little 
volume, with pathetic associations, 

ln British Muscum. Even 
when he was appointed Bishop of Roches- 
ter, and later of Winchester, the Queen 
retained his services at the Court as Clerk 
of the Closet, an office which His Grace 
performed until the Queen’s death, and 
which involved the duties of spiritual 
adviser. Because of this position he pre- 
pared several of the younger princes and 
princesses—grandchildren of Queen Vic- 
toria—for confirmation. At the last, when 
the Queen lay dying at Osborne, he was 
one of the few distinguished persons out- 
royal circle who watched by 
bedside lministered to her the 


its 


may seen in thr 


side the 
het 


conse at ons ot 


and adn 
religion. 

The Hospitality of Lambeth Palace 

the Archbishop of 


exhausted by the 


The engagements of 


Canterbury 


are not 
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lis busy davs life and innumerable engagements th 
its hospitality traditions of the Palace were cherished in 
her important e1 atmosphere of homeliness, courtesy, 
help of Mrs and hospitality. ‘Two outstanding linpres- 
ted. w sions rema th tl sts——the happy, 
ictive Arch unconventional, social life and the daily 
stance. tact service in the private chapel at Tambeth 
ide the path Palace, which at least for the American 
happier, and ~~ bishops possesses such historic interest. 
e¢ has assisted The Archbishop usually tinds relief in 
e of intluence his work by travelling with his wife in 





Wl, has exerted Ital especially the northern part. of 
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Marriage by Correspondence 


An Unconventional Story of the West 
By ELLA M. CROSSLAND 


AD 1 ld dy | Was t vner of t big prairie farm 
Western Canad Jim Cy IS COUSIN, 
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MARRIAGE BY CORRESPONDENCI 
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Smith letter was duly hammered securely to the 


two inch nail 
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But as the 1 \ Miss Smith’s 
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Jim's hand. ‘Jim, old chap, I can‘t—I just can’t. . 


Jack leant forward and seized 


You marry her!’” . dite 
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VARRIAGE BY CORRESPONDENCE 


| | icres as happy 
l 
helplessly, 
ort and stout 
l everythin 
1 ] | n't 
} \ | 1 l 
| ] l l 
Wit lon't 
\I ~ | ot 
| 
\\ 1 quit 
| » mor 
Lnd vu nui deserve 
jir M S l Mal | 
’ le over 
| | | the thi 


Mii Jit ( 


“i 
| ick at 
( | to I I 
j ‘ ] ré l 
And t 
( Jim! 
Wit r 
Wi | 
] 
} 
dl 
! i 
\\ 
\\ 
! 
| 
’ | 
\ AS 
\l 2 
\ 
) ( \ 
\\ 
1! 
Ww 
well 
ry I 























‘’**And now, said Jack, pressing Miss Lucy Smith’s hand very tenderly, ‘well marry by 
mutual consent.’’ 


| | ready lor © ady the platform and 
M did not appear 1 raising hi t to t blushit rl 
| », very dubiou tibout 1 proceedi “Are you M ; th, may I ask 
\ t l ‘ Arrived ~*~ +oa, 3 \l Iu Smit ind t 
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I the t I Cousin | : ould ive bee 
“ t betore, « 1 
Jack, wit And vou | ce be | ( 
l ce bu t rat r you made pertly re ond 
| nit w t ou dl cl 
v I mo ship ot ; Well, kindly « yourself, or thu 
t \ ls and prett for | i't . 4s rite mart mn 
ot expected the name of J. ¢ Miss L. Smut 
fou © held | 1, 1 « l 1 I I 
ind \ ) 


MARRIAGE BY) 


CORRESPONDENCE 





ed laugh, and back Well, he told us all about you: you 
nce of hers that vere rich, and kind and nice you had your 
ery much of Mrs cousin Jim to help you—he'd been down 
di me to town on | luck, and was poor, but very, very 
es of yours, or nice” (here Jack winced a littl ‘and as 
un by to-night laura has quite a nice little income of her 
own, for my aunt died soon after I began 
! 1 Jack. Sin to write to you, we decided she should go 
let go so easil first and see how things were I thought, as 
on he had money and Mr. Jim evidently had 
» the were {ly none, she’d marry him, and you could 
role ‘ iy who you marry me 
But suppose and Jack drew the horses 
And 1 to a sudden halt and looked down rathet 
( rimly at the pretty face below his shoulder 
| who married my just suppose I'd fhought Laura was the 
only Miss Smith, and I'd stuck to my 
bargain, and married hei What would 
Smit who 1 1X ou have done 
1 « e here a mont Oh, she would not have married you / 
She had strict injunctions trom me to marry 
f ed poor Jacl the poor one. It she had made a mistake, 
l ‘ n cousit vell with a shrug of her shoulders 
th me it would have served us right, | suppose, 
ind I lived wit for trying to marry by correspondence.’ 
And now,” said Jack, halting yet again 
ed IT should just outside the town and pressing Miss 
{ tall | Lucy Smith’s hand very tenderly, we'll 
| rst. cor marry by mutual consent 
the lett t On the ste of t hotel porch Jack and 
to me Lu were met in triumph by Jim and 
rot You | Laura 
( d i. Si So now you've 1 it all explained to 
th had « you iid Jim wi a meaning grin 
Come in right aw nd let's have some 
Iw caktfast Ww ( n waitin here for 
ldo ett SO you were In the | { were you 
Cl { it cried Jacl 
| ( Lau Well, no, old « not the original 
1 I I dl live ( CIst I'd ver | ( id those fat 
\\ ‘ ! cre ot yours and this fine house, 
" mari t l ( the I 1 enough tor 
t, | r especiall >; Laura’ll have to do most 
\W ed I ot the housekee] for a bit 
made you t Why, ye 1 Jack thoughtfully, as 
l 1 I'm he looked at the two « Mi Jim 
en we be to made all the cake Mr. Jim got the acres 
tt we W d the house all thr trying to get up 
r marriage by correspondencs 1 think one 
t t better by mutual consent personally 
| \\ I I wen, dont ol ] and she sealed 
/ int ol ‘ col nt will Li ; 
Des 
T1l3 








The Hymn and the Crisis 


By MORLEY 


ADAMS 


When face to face with overwhelming catastrophe, the words of a hymn have 


often helped men to face the inevitable with courage and strength. 


This article 


tells the story of the part played by some notable hymns in the crises of life. 


eve nd « the lit ‘ 
( world in its co 
t d the life « dual in it 
t time | | t need, in ove 
Vine r catastre » when men 1] ( 
( d with death, t mn has often 
| 1 the lf 1 t ed words have 
( d 1 to face t vitable wi L 
‘ 1 nothi e could inspire 
( men Iw 1 have made the 
li ( mns t r last rthly utterar : 
e entered t ty 1 the hymn 
t lin ‘| 


Mr. Stead’s ‘‘Hymns that have Helped 
It i nificant that Mr. W. T. Stead 


1 bv tlie { 1 to 1 ‘ L 
( lil ] | ‘ ‘ 
had | t I che, cant 
} ] oe ] 
{ { { | 
( ! I \ rer, 1 (y 
4 ; , 4 ; 
l 
( ] >a 1 hition In 
pre to tle | now 
] ¢ ; \l : 1] 
1 ot us WwW 
t 1 i Ot the GCI 0 
1) Il > t l 
+ + ¢ t car { 
; ; r { . 
} ) I it 
; ' a 
a | 
4 7 y ' | 
i ‘ sf ‘ 
+ In + | ; ot 
bond ; ‘ { + 
I t | l I 
f | ‘ ” { 
; (; ! 
1 4 
) 
i ‘ th ; 
1 4 ; 
‘ t ( 
\ro 1 t 
" on 


mother's lap b their monotonous chant ? 


\t this moment, on the slope of the Rockies, 
or in the sweltering jungles of India, in 
crowded Australian city or secluded ] 1 
hamlet, the sound of some le hymn 


will, as by n 


involuntarily, over land 
ene ot his child | " to the village 
school, to the ( rr 
Later in tl ec pret ire th 
significant word Mr. Stead ng that 
hvmns that | Iped the individual ar 
calculated to help other peo rhet 
6, «Ce L . curl ind not altogether 
creditable shri on t part « wy to 
testify as to their experience in the deeper 
ratte of t l Wanderer 
wl the wild f lite ought not to 
‘ I ofr 1 t ir 1 trave 
W e the fo 1 ft ad " 7 
trean 1 ( reat 
ron In a ce t id It e4 ded 
egot 1 W it | l I l 
\ the Atlant vave me t her esca 
from ] Is of 1 erg or fog, or welco 
vs of l Yet individ 
to tl ely re t 
fraternal inst t w i uls t ( 
mu te the t f their « to 
t te \ t | t 
ely ‘ ib the 
Lint und so t til t 


histor of nations and in t 


THE HYMN AND THE 


1 | his utter helpk 


»>Way ol 


CRISIS 


ness the last mu 
escaypn he has call those 
mo and guidance 


ic must bear an angel's part to 


shrinking souls near to their God. 


! in Never w the unconquerable spell of a 
1} and in the must hymn to beat down death so real lo wives 
n t who had bade a last farewell to husbands, 
lark wat ] e rolled back before floating in boats in that hideous twilight, 
1 melody, and in the came the strains of that glorious last post : 
t y of triumph has caught Nearer, mv God, to Thee, 
come brave and arms Nearer to 7 
To dying men and bereaved women it was 
day night of April 14th a message of a new hope; it spoke of a 
ick a submerged ice- reunion, and thos 
\t ; ; ] ¥ 


who were crossing the 
er was apprehended, 


bar saw the Pilot 


t face to face. 





“Still the little band played on, though each man knew that soon the notes would be drowned 
in the icy waters of the Atlantic.” 
t of the | ) The hymn w written by a woman, 
W ‘ Mi Adams, the d ter ot Mr. Flower, 
\ ot into boat who met his wit Newgate prison, where 
litt orchest he had been sent for criticising Bishop 
\\ essa for Watson, and for defending the’ Irench 
i, but mit w Revolution 
; 4 e too lat Chis hymn has been the consolation of 
1 souls were face many besides those who perished on the 
Still the little band / In tha American Civil War a 
| vy that litt drumimer-tx ul his arm shot oft 
di \ | 1 Ile lay dy on thre battleticld of ll ort 
Domne n, and during the thick of the tight 
loned rad thre | COMpPAanlor eard hin inging with his 
enveloped | | 


tlre latest breath, Nearer, n God, to Thee 


Is ° eXpc;ricnee 










THE QUIVEP 


since.”’ 


came nearer to God and have never doubted 











Probably the hymn that has been most 

frequently repeated or sung in times of 

he extreme pert that wonderful hymn of 
Charles Wesley, Jesu, lover of my soul.” 

Henry Ward Beecher said of it: “ I would 









‘*The 


rather hay 


arth 


the « 


rings 


n this hymn than 
the 


Phat hy 


e writt to 


kings that sat on 


mn will 


oy 


until the last trump brings forth 


angel band; 


and then, 


| | 
IN il 


will 


watchers could only stand 
j ithe clitts and wring their 
JZ nd in hopeless impo- 
tency Nearer and neare! 
the wreck w driven, and 
resentl the horror 
KON onl | iw tl 
! bre 1 lve 1 
a! Lppeal (ne last t re 
L man W en to be 
minister put a trumpet to his lips. ‘ Look to Jesus!’ he el ee » Bow 
shouted; ‘can you hear?’” 1 shore could dis 
' { ‘ him but to 
ct b period ot ( Lv him Wa \ lut ypele 
thu 1 cle task 
in , t 1 tried to Send him a \ yeone shouted, 
t e ew enduri und the mintist t a tre et to his ly 
ot God, | Look to Je ( nited can 
to rene belief Ci hear 
{ ! tj urd in Like an ¢ ! ut al ( ce tint 
1 t 1 sutteriu ple answe \ fe 
, sil ¢ There w not to be said, « 
t those word the last | 
‘ all life's le ms with t first trut I 
t The trumpet till at the 1 
' | and ey ' yother mes 
| but efore he « | er it, the ltar-awa 
of the d nia \ heat 
( 1 ire { Vatel DOK 
. ’ | ©C Con ile ! | t rt ul conne 
' inging 
it aight | found ew peace and ip the well-k1 n words ; he was singu 


In mount uy 
on me lip to the ver 
( ice of God 

In a seaside village on 

{ ast of Wales at the 
Oo of a Sabbath day, 
{ Worshippers, returning 
ome trom church, saw a 
large vessel being driven 
the tur of sea and 
dead on to the rock- 


Nothing 


ld be done, and the 
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J l, ; behind those tears are some of the loveliest 
oi ioe ay. of lite’s romances : the hymn has reconciled 
\ { tempest still is | iz them to the parting of a loved one, and the 
thi 1 the first verse and com familiar words and tune speak otf a sure 
1 the nd: reunion ; the hymn has been the last articu 
Ot have I none: late words of mother, father, and child in 
H elj ul on The a thousand cases, and around it linger the 
_— sweet odours of consecrated memories.”’ 
the li never finished, and when 
t the p n the beach saw the floating The Hymn that Saved 
its livin re had gone A charming story is told by Professor 
lar story is told of a Drummond concerning this hymn Two 
kK in t lish Channel \ mother Americans, who were crossing the Atlantic, 
ld were | ed to a spar, and the met in the cabin on Sunday night to sing 
ll hope of rescue and hymns. As they sang the last hymn: 
as she thought, * Jesu, lover of my soul 
l up a feeble voice — one of them heard an exceedingly rich and 
beautiful voice behind him. Ile looked 
i il around, and, although he did not know the 
l ird L passing ship and rescued. face, he thought he knew the voice, so when 
rable t are told of the help the music ceased he turned and asked the 
rded to mortals in the man if he had not been in the Civil War. 
leat It has been, as it were, The man replied that he had been a Con- 
rd wit the terrors of death federate soldier Were you at such a 
n fought and=van- place on such a night ’ asked the first. 
| “ Yes,”” he replied, and a curious thing 
Phat ; a famous London happened that night, which this hymn has 
in my church recalled to my mind I was posted on 
| t { tening in some eye, and entry duty near the edge of a wood, It 





THE QUIVER 


was a dark night and very cold, and I wa her companion Come, Isabel, let us sing 
: little frightened becau the enemy wa the twenty-third Psalm.” And both girls 


known t e very neat About midnight hited up their vores nd sang, ‘* The Lord's 


when everything was still d 1 was feelin my Shepherd, ll not want . divine 
he } nd erable and eal I thou { duet in without a quaver in tl hadow 
t iw 1 comtort 1 Ltd ngimn \ ot the illow 
remember si 1 hymn Henry Irvin ! ted this hymn as he 
\ ‘ | i lav dving, and centuries before St. Francis 
\ | | l of Assisi went baretooted and alone to con 
_— : vert the Sultan, taking, as he well knew, 
. his life in his hands. He kept repeating 
\iter ' : t ul ,  aeaaats cam the fourth verse ot thi Psalm 
down upon me nd thi the long night 


Now uid the ot listen to n | | | | 
1 . ¥ 1 Union diel nd wa 1 \! t 
t d that night wit irty of scout Poplad immorta Rock of A is, 
\ tand { lial vcyt ( ’ : 
I nd " 1 did no perhay the most ular hymn in. the 
* 1+ ] 
vi My men r rifles focused world to-da ‘al of stories are told 
upon 1 wait r the 1 to fire, but of its use in t { of lite extre ties 
} Y ' t 1 } 
whe l out I have only room for on On January 11th, 
( 1866, the J L | engel , wa 
\\ ¢ | * . PF 
\ wrecked in the B of DBisca Chere were 
, ' 
] 1 | ls. lowe ! we WI ) not ifficient ix r al t | rs, 
he ind those in t ts wat d l " 
} ] ; » r «l I ~ 
\ ; j consolation to 1 lu CSS, | 1 it 
1 especiall Scot ple j that deck lined if 1 and \y ( Phen 
) ' ans tarted to ' { 5 
ul of the ft ty-t 1 Psalm, the nv ted ' KX ot Ages, 
first fy cleft for me | on t doo1 1 vessel 
took up the 1 As the boats rowed 
: t t y 4 1 + 
] 1 1 hie 1 t ken Wol ot the 
hemn ¢ { , { tol deat 
| ! " \ cl the ( ‘ j ta Nearer (sod. to | 1 the 
1) nd eve t \ been ‘ of the 7 | ; ' tock 
( ( tut ( tt heart ot \ W { ‘ ( t ol 
Mi kK. Crockett Phere is no I} lon on the M and it | 
\ e ‘The I] Shepherd, I'll that one dav. b lai . seeeil 
not 1 1 e stood by thunderstorn he { elt betwee 
lree ( { two ma rom | ( 1 t ( d 
1 thr vord { } mn , ‘ t Ss 
r ; } ] 
| ere otherwise ascri | 
1 that u l ol th out by Toplady as an \ \\ 5 
t t doctrine ot absolut 
It not al tte 1 1 t mins 
The Martyred Saints out heaven wile anki the most 
1 ti tcl t Iped mar beautitul nd to | pu 
| 
| y ’ 4 ‘ q ‘ ; ‘ 1 ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ' ? \ i 
I 
t Ww | >wW ; cles P { rre 
| , ' , very 
‘ I { I \l low veal { oO ) it 
t ( ttended It { . ; to 
1 ( 1) ( Corn the | re | ‘ L I t ; 
; ‘ ‘ } | ‘ ; 4 1 
| 
] ; ‘ 1 4 | ‘ " 1 ‘ 
: L ‘ ‘ ' ‘ 
| { \I { cro . ‘ {1 wit miith 
{ ‘ “ae | | we ler ‘ L 
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‘*Marion turned away impatiently, exclaiming to her companion, 


ful ‘Come, Isabel, let us sing the twenty-third Psalm. ” 
repea What a 
‘ \ i l | l 
P | (5 t 
\n l 
At that moment the heavens were declar- 
in he omnipoter 1 God, and, as in the 
long-dead days the rainbow-arch had been 
llis merey’s sign after the tlood, so, after 
ident that his great catastrophe, the sun was darkened 
lisa ! hat faith might live and men believe 
| but at th l : mn hymn has penetrated, like a 
1 ted le nshine, the dark clouds of many of 
on LI} the inserutable problems ot human suttering 
Myseli and som \s the written Word is a lamp unto out 
{ White et to ide us trom t City of Destruction 
f to the | ul < rhymed word ts 
| e sun b deep ountain Ww we drink the 
darl wate tf comfort that ec us tresh strength 
it 
t ti ‘ i 
; Wit 
! n, 
\ i 








A Question of Strategy 


Shows the Difficulties of assisting Cupid 


By E. M. SMITH 


Tllustvated by 


the calf 
have it—not 


[! Peter Rouse comes about 
again, tell him he can't 

at his Phat is all, 

mare go.”’ And, as she 

Rachel Howard 

the old horse trom the 


price 
finished speaking, 
reins to 
gentle little 


shook the 


doze in 


which it was indulging. 
But, in 
Jeremy had not 
ift of the cart where it 
only shuffled a little 
r anxiously up into her 


spite of his mistress’s words 


moved his hand 
was resting —had 
nearer that he might 


face with his 


blinking old eyes 
Well, Jeremy, what is it 


Want to Sa 


what do you 
Our John, missu Jeremy hesitatingly 
began 

And what have you to say about him?” 


Rachei's voice Wa harp 


Jeremy ; let the 


wake 


from the 


Gv 


He he don't seem, to me, to get no 


furreder, missu 
forward as it well can 
work, missus, of what I'm 
thinking It is on my mind that a time 
comes when a man should have a wife, and 
too, of hi wn 


\ve, Jeremy We may think so, but 


ere are some men who don't seem to think 
P me 
If our John don’t get furreder mighty 
q k, his chance’ll be gone Miss Devison 
it there young man down at the shop 
i va after her nowaday 


Aye,”” Rachel agair shortly assent 


will do, Jeremy It is beyond our 


ver to alter, and what we can't mend we 
had better leave alone 
Phe mare’s oft tore «1S loose, missu 
I] will Jeave her at the mith’s while I 
do my round.’ 
Ra el Howard pare ligure wa erect 
1 tense as she sat in the cart, and the 
} eve from out the setting of tine 
wi kle that time and work had set alike 
T ind eve and mout were troubled beor 
Jere words had started an unpleasant 
1 tho | in | | 


NNING KING 


Hers had been a hard, an anxious life, 


irt of it faced alone. Her 
babe only a few 
weeks old, had been brought home, dying, 


with the greater | 


husband, when her was 
injured in an 
With the aid of the man, 
Jeremy, she had wrestled to wring a living 


hopelessly accident with a 


young horse 
out of the tiny farm perched high upon the 
moors, where all her husband's life had been 
spent. A_ better son 
woman had never kn 


than the babe grew 
own, but of late Rachel 
had felt her years press heavily upon her 
that 


a wile 


and had grown passionately to desire 


when her son would bring home 
to the little farm, for, althoug 
thirty years had ] ed since her husband's 
death, she still reigned 
Kachel completed her round—lett her 
butter 
place 


day 


more than 
alone and supreme 


and cream and eggs at the ordinary 


, and made her usual weekly purchases 
ing her steps to the 
where the mare had been left, she 
bell at the tall, 
red house where lived the doctor 
Well, Mrs. Howard ?"’ he said 


questioningly at the woman as he 


But instead ot retra 
smith’'s 


turned aside and rang the 


looking 
swung 
round in his chair to face het Phen, noting 
the trouble of her face, he added more 
gently, ‘Sit down l 
brought 
‘’When I was here before I felt too dazed 
to take in all you told me, so I thought | 
to make 
ure I understand everything,”’ Rachel said 
with quiet dignity, as she seated herself 
Do not let ve 
upon your condition of health, M1 


do you no good 


you agam 


would like to go over things again 


ir mind dwell and brood 
Howard ; 
that will certainly 

“It's not my way, sir, to 
what can’t be helped But I hike 


ire of things, » that then 


, 1 sas 
dwell upon 


to make 


Rachel simply answered 


You are ire, q ir ir, that those 
pune mean WwW t told me Rachel's 
voice had faltered a little over the words, 

{ thre doct r « 1 lle ] 


A QUESTION 


nk I am likely tc held 


it six months ? 


/ 


lyre 


in which to bring 


not likely that you 


betore 1t 1s necessary 


nt, her lips tightly 
ding and anxious 


el “You want a 

rt and uphold you. 
tel ” he vently said, 
nd keep her at home 


pare and comtort 


ro to her than she to 


Imly answered. ‘“* It 


ro next month that 
1 her in the church 





That's 


OF STRATEGY 


turn in for a chat and, maybe, you'd give 
me a cup of tea.” 

lobe sure, tobesure. Comein, Rachel ; 
I am very pleased to see you.”’ 

With their tea finished, the two women 
companions, though never friends, from 
childhood’s days—drew their chairs up to 
the fire, comfortably to discuss the innermost 
things of interest And what could equal 
in interest to either woman—both widows 

the subject of their only sons? Mrs 
Pringle commenced, as she carefully turned 
back her skirt over her knees to protect it 
from the fire, ‘“ John is well, I hope, 
Kachel ? ” 

‘He is never anything else, thank you, 
Susan.’’ 

‘What a comfort that must be to you! 
It would be hard to bear up in that lonely, 
out-of-the-way place where you live, with 


to “If our Joha don’t get furreder mighty quick, his chance’ll be 


gone,’ 





s & + J Se a a em 


Pe eS 


corned 








**Do you find the mists from the river mak: your house very damp, Susan?’ she abruptly 


demanded.” 
ever to t r thought if 1 Susan Pringk | to 
| hin into the he 1 i . cl 
\\ I | el bru |! | Tr Cyve \ 1 | I 
| { ( Dw 
\ ist be neverthele river mal I » 
\ rm And John ce abrupt 
to br t it | Mists ! . ( 
Phi ivbe, le ind w f | t 
t t wouldn't Ike terest in 
Ve { 
| { ! t, and I'm river, and t the 1 | 
t W 1 i 
| ! It fort you 1 bad whet l ‘ > 
Chond Le sentime { " | 
( ! cle ( | ld I 
\ t t cat | or! t ‘ it | 
t | ‘ mnt | 1o 
{ mn br Mrs. | t W 
to me ( It do la 
| And peeped it 
thie | \ I 
t 3 | 





Al 


afternoon,”’ she 
rning oin 
on his bievel 
ening Dut iv 
Ir he has Tt 
od skin ; le 
other had 

( le ll Loo 
d in a startled 


QUESTION OF STRATEGY 


youl 


time when she usually 


| corned a moment's 
rest, Rachel Howard sat 
the curious old wooden 


which she knew had been 


wearily down in 
wheel back cha 


her mother's and, 
for all she knew, het 


mother’s before her. 
Thi keen erey e\ 


es which so unseeingly 
ized out of the window, were a little 


dimmed, for of late they had been looking 
long and searchii 


into the heart of very 
hard matters—and time had set its mark 
upon the tine strong f 

Six weary months had passed since she 


he doctor in the tall 
ever-increasing pain 


made it not onl difficult to keep about 
nd get through her work—sternly stifling 
ick any indication of it —but it also warned 
her that the time was drawing very nigh 


when she must ve up the fight, and, 
making the journey to the distant hospital, 
must e her ordeal 

And her grief was increased by the thought 


that when she went she must leave het 


in the hands of the 
lazy talkative 


lattern Rachel called her— the daughter ot 


old Jeremy's, who had lived with him since 
ind who did all the work 
hwa ( I ts mistress 
And John! The ! daily 

than was that 


Nn Lloward had 


iw in 


looked into Parad 1, behold, seeing 
v fair it w ld 1 to enter But 
when he would | dor » it seemed that 
tiie ite wel n tu very face ; 
d e would e condemned to wandet 
rough lite wit nsat 1, an awakened 
l And onl mother was 
mvinced, dittic withheld him putting 
nut hand 
Don't stick at r work and books so 


end other 

1 there is a { t 1 to be got 
mn Ook 

You will be Vre a Burn 
xt ] 

Not | Ii rn t know the 
( that lal ler the written 
rd 

Rook 1 Ll 4 t but there 
tasi { nto t trom them 
ther I t e and the touch ot a 
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“You are right, mother.” And the tall, 
iz John stooped, and, with arm round hi 
mother’s waist, kissed het 
Put tut, boy! Not an old woman like 

me It's the maids you should be doing it 
It’s not much good thinking about that 
ther; there is not much in me, you see, 
ike a maid care the big man sighed 
Ask her, and see You never know a 
ud’s mind until you have tried it.’ 

No, no I am not going to say or do 
thing to bring a shadow to the maid's 
( And I've no deubt she is choosing 


Well, God bk 


the better man and 
her always.” 


You give no ch: to yourself, John 


u keep so out of the way and give up 
Give uy Sheer stupidit I call it, with 
never a saving grac In 

Well, I'm going out now.” 
Just to the hee 
Yes, to the shee] 

And, also, there was 





further unpleasant 


itter for thought Karly that ann 
morning Mrs. Pringle had toiled up the hill 
to the tarm “IT said you should be the 
first to know, Rachel, since you have been 
0 thoughtful for my poor boy she panted 
e sank down upon a chau “It 1s all 
jult ettled now Hie is to have charge 
bran hop 1 lace ust Outsich 
| emouth ind that where you've 
the time, that he « ht to be 
Y Rachel me lly assented 


And there is a beautiful tax cart, witl 


It toit, which he will have to drive about 


for orde1 all among the pines and by 
f And there Mma and a boy 
him, Oo he won't have to take the 
1! out « to d thin heay It 
| ee re to over the 
| ind it more 1 n I'd care to take 
to man | 1 especially with the 
] I 1 but Jo od t think I need 
I over that | t ns I don’t think 
| to work it ne for lon I 
ldn't vonder but it to-day will 
cle le it » touched | } been at m 
I d Lie i Vi I tiv i t! il 
And ian 1" e wavved her head 
| ! had | | 
( ite lie old-tin col 
ad pear I crest oOo 1 
It ed that her irefull har 


schemes were only bringing that to pass 
which she had fought to avoid 

She was roused trom her eloomy reverie 
by a girl's gay voice calling ‘‘ Good-morning’ 
from the open doorway, and she turned her 
face in the direction of the voices ** Good 
morning, May,’ e heavily answered 

The girl crossed the kitchen and stooping, 
affectionately kissed the woman. “ You 
look tired or not well; lately | have 
thought you looking not at all well.” she 
exclaimed 

No, May, I’m not well, nor very like 

to be.”’ 

rhe girl drew up a chair and sat down 
beside Mrs. Howard, drawing a hand of the 
elder woman's between her own young warm 
one “Would it comfort you to tell me 


} 


the trouble i@ gently asked 


I'm not given to talking about myself, 
With that rare sympathy and compr 
hension, which tirst had won Mrs. Howard's 
heart, the girl remained silent When at 
last she spoke, it had only been cheerfully to 
uggest that she should | 


Saturday round of work 


n the ordinary 


I can do other 


thin besid teach the dear babies in 
school,”’ she lau ed * Mother was always 
determined that ‘ irls should know how 
to work a hou nd |, being the eldest ot 
rine d our he fart have had plent 
of opportunity of practisin both betore 
college days and > when | have been 
home from my } 

Ye Mav, I know very well that you 
understand the work of a house and dairy 


and can do it well, to out Mrs 
Hloward's eve 
their old look of keenne 
the work that bothers me. Have you time 


were taking to themselves 


it is not only 


t< 
Pringle, when I met her on my w up here 
to »Into t her Shit Albert 
phat ome import t me W i he wishes 
imself to tel 
Kachel's | vere tightl ripped but she 
! le no ¢ t lave 1 come up 
ir | rply den led 
(ty Ve rule wihiene I I 
Cath 
I have a { f duck’'s ¢ being 
kept for. out z= ry Viv brown hen 
! uly for them now but the bother 1s 


A QUESTION 


them 
John Is 
to fetch 
for me ¢ 


hall 


Jeremy is 
ro, and out 
late them. 
mi could go 
love the 
SU 


away, 


and not wait 
you up something in a 
the way, and will have 
enever you get in.” 

Mr 


irl gaily 


Howard—a pertect 
cried. 


SOTIIE 


t wind and 


\ ‘ . , { ] ive 
the day is out, I’m very 

Hloward muttered as 
And I 


will 


ride away. 
and time 


can't ride he 


cl nd | 1 Ways 
will 


el vel it ought to 


lite fultilled Rachel's 
the 


long was driving 


afternoon the 


t etot 
I re 


OSS2S 0) 
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nat eee! 


“She was roused 
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STRATEGY 
scuds of snow before it; it was a typical 
early March afternoon on the moors, ‘* They 


should have met by now, and John will be 
walking beside her, and May will be looking 
rare and pretty with the wind driving the 
colour into her face and making her hair 
loose and curly,”’ Rachel told herself with 
great satistaction. 

But the light waned carly, and the snow 
settled down in a more business-like fashion. 
rhe plenteous farmhouse tea was ready, and 
the ‘‘slattern Amelia”? had taken herself 
away, talking over her shoulder long aftet 
there was the remotest chance of her mistress 
hearing. ‘‘ But, there,’’ Rachel impatiently 
exclaimed, ‘‘ Amelia would talk to a post it 
there was nothing else to which she could 
clack |” 

Later on Jeremy had lifted the latch and 
“The cattle fed and are 
for the night, missus.” 
rhat's right, Jeremy.” 

The our John 
his horse 

“ He'll put it up for himself. 


had looked in. are 


right 


young master there is 


You make 


_ 


Se es 
Le Mick cae a) 


are 


ed from her gloomy reverie by a girl’s gay voice calling ‘Good-morning’ from 


the open doorway.” 
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e home before the storm gets worse 
m\ Rachel kindly advised the old man 
i ella he waited, sat before the bright, 
kling fire, her mind occupied with much 
ition Had they met Had John 
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And, if he had, what would be 


Ma nswel Anvhow, whatever 
" th rl had been prevented trom 
to tea, and trom being told Albert 
t new 
urprised to tind that the dusk 
en way to darkne 1 wish the 
) twill beat t across the moor 
1 uneasil e busted herselt 
the hi tl ot | 1 ind the drawn 
cloch trucl ven Kachel w 
ly anxious now What can have 
them » late 1 God they've 
ind that rl not wandering about 
e dark by herselt e muttered 
e wind vled at 1 the binld 
tiie rd, one ¢ the cattle be 
tly to low Ix el lit a lanter to 
| what ailed the beast, but ( 
1 the outer d rt wind not « 

t from. her I it extingul ed 
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\s the weary 1 ites crawls 
mind went back t othe 
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when they had brought to | 
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But Rachel was one w 
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the big tour-post bedsteac 
had slept all her married lif 
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Then there w nothin nu 
and wait ee I who have 
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(G,od Visit it ul ! 1 
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Fhis time there an 
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She was sudden] In Lh 
ot a truth, had not fallen ou 
heads, for betor ( w ti 
a horse upon w 1 WwW t 
both man and maid « ed « 

John had litted t L oft tl 
had tollowed roup the 
the door Wit elt 
} ad hea 9 . betor 
from hi il t l 

It i Iw la 
thought to be, ther, for M 
up the road 1tow , 
the storm, ha t ed it 
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the Gulf of St. 

n the south shore 
lor peninsula, little 
fishermen and fut 
almost as limpets 
water linc Not one 
the vast hinterland 
th the exception ol 
ns. It is a huge 
oss-covered barrens 
K iver vallevs filled 
lL every here and 
uuntain crags with 
The sea is. trozen 


seven months 


| also is frozen and 
rod 


descendants of 
and Devonshire 
ivo, Went out to 
Newfoundland. 

are Jersey and 
forbears were 

irs Who were famous 
hhood, Among 


aie ind li Te 
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he burring 


b tt k 


years ago, in the stout little hospital vessel 
Albert, of about 99 tons, that I first sighted 
these shores. We cruised along the southern 
and eastern coast till the approach of 
winter and the freezing sea drove us back 
to warmer waters. Nothing was farthet 
from my mind in those days than the idea 
of settling in Labrador. But as I scanned 
the record of my summer’s cruise as we 
ran home across the Atlantic before the 
westerly HEquinoctials, some plain facts 
kept making themselves apparent. Here 
was a fine, virile, English-speaking people, 
our own kith and kin, with hopes and 
aspirations the same as ours. I had seen 
and treated over nine hundred sick and 
injured people who would otherwise have 
had no skilled help in their hour of need. 
I had seen many naked and hungry chil- 
dren with no one to look to, growing up 
ignorant and without the chance of ever 
assuming the position in life to which the 
gifts with which they were endowed 


entitled them But, worst of all, we 
were leaving the coast for at least 
eight months, possibly for ever; and 


the thought of there being no city of 
refuge, no port at all in a storm, lessened 





FORTEAU IN JULY, 


(Nut Ba ‘; ) in foreground, 








vt 
{ 

| 

; 

} 

ne 
r f 

l 

ed 


THE QUIVER 


| 
ont 
‘ 
treta 
, 
by] 
us 
7 
o } 


one of the prot 
college. Durin 


the North and Sou 


Northern 


Ne therne! Ih 
t time that 

] lor coast 

: { 

\ to pet ¢ 





‘ 
erial 
ere 
( { 
eal 
| 
] ‘ 
1] < 
eicl 
Phe la 
o 
eat 
CX 
P 
for te 
iA » % 
1 
| ll al 
é cd it 
‘ 
‘ ‘ 


CT te 

ney thy 
It ll 

ai 

t) 

left 


osa\ 
nt 
enth 
+ 
1 
yD 
\\ ( 
t 
CVE 
( 
» Cr 
( 
+ 
\\ 
) 
il 
~ 
} 


poas AT 
OR. 


> ‘ 





—y >> 


FORTEAU ‘FOR WHOSE KEEP 
GRENFELL !S APPEALING), 


ON ayy ate > : 
¢ eh pa eit eS , we bs 


* > 
t — 
%> 
g ‘ 
5 
* ™ 











THE QUIVER 





{oo , ) ] ie . 1 ’ 
. pon 3 es this, iy KRCCD her own 1 11 
vant } 1 ] } ] ] 
\ I \ Ck child has have i good | t « 
; ‘ a7 Y ] 
er und ce roo! nd ind sledge and 1 
‘ ( hits I happi i se She ( l 1 
1 
Wist whenever 
‘ 1 1 1 
‘ il 4 Cll tlhe est 1 l] TOOL ( 
r : . 1 ; 
s but fro hardest t t { 
1 ; ] r <tro nel +] ‘ 
f lhe trai d the bes 
K oO 1dvel who ar ly 
t wer thr eat ountain known Iwavs tot 
] +4 ; ¢ 1 ] 17 
I> : OTC to ti Cl Cladiv ado t 
, 11 1 
estw call n coming over But we ce] 
4 ¢ py Dluff the ] ones = _ } ‘ | 
I Wil 1) ive < 
( only s ed i belo to the M 
4 ; 1] 
} { , 
) il 
4 by now 
‘ ()y othe 
, 14 ] ty ”? 
\ | 
ri ts foot 
+ +1 4] 
ce Th 1% 
i ; { 
I beac 
t chi nd the 
] ; ? 4 T 
i tol ‘¥ ¢ 4 
~T 
4 4 
‘ \ 4 
{ rif 
4 \ 
\ 
4 fi 
‘ ci { 
; 4 
\] 
a. 
in 
T ( 
t SOME FORTE AU 1iLOREN 
‘ ri t be mn hee ail ( ry f 
‘ 4 4 " { 
\I 
' ' 
‘ } ‘ 
5) ] 
Yay 
P +4 
P ! 
] 4 





im = Ithen the 
GROW 
OLD 

4 hy 

ve = / Brenda ©. 

Jpender 














‘} 
WA 


aS 


“Ae 


- 


JO) “Hie 


- 


| ‘ { ettled far aw from Venusbet und become 


) \ : ved 
\ ne ) 
? upon het 
| when h 
1 had 
ivoid 
le and 
{ 
cT i 
1 r tl 
, I ind 
1 “ 








THE QUIVER 


open, Hancchen, the strutting to 
ind fro upon the veranda in the carly morn- 
but the 


brownness 


pigeon, 1s 


and 
The 


a big, 


ing sunlight big room is cool 


full of 
Professo1 


dim and shadow. 
Hert 
broad-shouldered, 


of cosmopolit in 


is drinking his coffee 
bearded man, 

smartness imposed 
for he 


with a 
species 
German attributes, has 
half 
her part, as is 
to make the 
husband 


the affairs of 


upon his 


travelled over the world—without his 


wife every woman’s, being 


home a comfortable place for 
to meddle with 


wife has a letter 


and sons, and not 


men Hi 


with an [English stamp from Adolf this morn 
ing, and while she rests one elbow, bare of 
the loose sieeve of her breaktfast-jacket, upon 


otfee, with the othe 


the table and sips her ¢ 


hand she now and then 
that she 


aspect, 


is touching the letter 


half caressingly, turning it so can 


study the envelope in every and 
delay will make 
little 


immobile 


delaying to open it because 


long. 


with a big, 


] 


the pl She is a 


isure twice as 
small-featured 
and she has bi 


fair hair, which has taded but 


woman 
mouth, brown eyes and a 
great twist ol 
retuses to 
the back 


prow erey 
head 
ordimary to the verge of 


When she 


done very badly upon 


of her and, as somebody once 


extraordinariness.’ has read het 


letter through at last he puts it down 
lowly, and her brown face looks almost 
illow 

*Conrad!’’ She rouses her husband from 
his Venushergey lageblatt, and because they 
ire alone, Germanised as she has become 
he speaks in English, and speaks it like an 
American *“T don’t understand this of 
Adolf 

Give it me.”” She hands him the letter, 
and watche him as he readjusts his glass 
ind reads it through Those glass are 
perhaps the only notable alteration that a 
dozen years have made in him since the bi 
photograph was taken which stares at her 
from the wall behind the tove hie puts the 
let down and butters the last morsel of 
his rol 

Qur son has done well for him.” Hi 
English i ood, but naturally not alway 

das het You understand, Clemen 

tina, Adolf is to marry w the daughter of 
i | n Ienglish lord t all nobility the 
] t } l 

I 1 he doe t want us round him 
the 

The Professor broad complacent face 


11 


becomes a little pink. “ The Sprengels was 
a good family, the von Grutez very good!” 


Von 


aristocrat 


Grutez was the maiden name of that 
grandmother through whom he 
has always laid claim to being something 
superior to the majority of his fellow country- 
men. 

“ They were respectable folks, I re kon, 
but they wouldn’t stand in the same location 
with a lord. You see what Adolf says: the 


marriage is to be but we must not 
trouble to go 
“1 have s 
to Iengland 
experiments should Adolf wish for us.” 


We went right 


oon, 
acro for it 
for flying over 


ircely the time 


from the very centre of my 
with Iliram. 
to Berlin, and this is 4do/f’ 

** Well, he evidently does not wish us, and 


But we were 
wedding 
Iam the busy man,” says the Professor. He 
may be hurt, but he is not going to show it. 
He is hard at work conducting a controversy 
with a 
ctlect ol 

busy 


famous professor of Bonn upon the 


sound vibration on rays of light, 


ind proving his contentions with a 
series of unique photographs and _ records, 
He has an idea that at least h 


looking on ready to applaud the 


lf the civilised 
world is 
the subject is more engrossing 


winner, and 


and giving in marriage, 
even among his own children; but 
the Frau ha else to think about. 

Nothing else to think about 
ombine to make 


to him than marryin 
ot course, 
nothing 


A woman's 
nature and a woman’s life « 


4 


affections everything to her, and to Clemen- 
tina Sprengel they are more vital than with 
ed She ha 


her hu 


he revered him when he 


most women because les 
halt 
feared him though 
a tall 


hman 


( X pre 


always been afraid ot sband, 
young tellow with th 
and the 


woman's prope! 


married her—he, 


ren opinions 


manners of a 


German a to a 


olf a true 


phere, and she a thin, brown, awkward gurl 


with a good many 


of nineteen, an orphan 


dollars of which everyone knew, and a great 


, } } 
heart which no one but her dead mother had 


ever troubled to discover The love ot that 
great, warm heart ha hyly spent itself all 
upon their children, but even there it 1S un- 
expressed Phey have hardly guessed that 
he loved them, because it has been such a 
lent love and her rare caresses have been 
© awkward and constrained, One by one 
he has lost her hold upon their interests, 
ind has owned no power to keep their 
love, because, stiff, square-built, middle-aged 


woman as she 1s, she 1 timid and shy as a 
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in growing 


rt-sighted 


ria which has 


tree, a silver- 
ler its wealth 


WHEN 


When they were little ones, 


uch to do for them, it was 
Hiram has 
Adolf is 


up 
er, and 
has lost 
nd has 
yvercoat 
ft felt 


now even 
them all 
gone, pompous and 
with its well- 
hat drawn down 
his 


eyes, silver- 


held at a waggish angle 
he gets up and goes to the 
out. Hianschen is “ crudel- 
himself on the back of 
n the veranda. 


nly a small 


Below is 


nk of double 
1 makes it gay. 
nted_ basin 
hich used to 


bovs were 
immerhouse 

marks on 
tanding out 
trong sun- 
half hidden 
of late, the 
h there used 
with Adolf’s 


chirping 


through the 
ive them 

n his birth- 
ago. The 
of the 
ming deli- 


warm April 


colour into 

ie stands 
dabove the 
iring garden 


er half of a 


rther off a 
hed with 
at hand 
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wer. The 
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Adolf, that she has lost him, 
knowing herself narrow, selfish, unkind, and 
yet regretting bitterly. 

“Tt is not bad that he should marry.” 
She looks down at Hanschen preening his 
green and purple neck with a sharp black 
beak; his captive years have never known 
a mate. ‘“ But that he should want 
without me! They never love a wife and 
remember their mother the same. He does 
not even want at his wedding. His 
lady is so his dull old mother 
would be out of place, but she cannot love 
him more,” 


knowing 


to do 


me 
grand, 


‘‘Clem took his mother’s trembling hand, kissed it once and 


went quietly away "—7. 1135, 
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e the last boy left home she has had 


efatigable, clattering Fraulein to order 


her maids about and superintend everything 
but even so she has too little to do, and all 
i merely a dut It makes no one 
lad ( t of all herselt and her toolisl 
rrow comes back upon her, and she long 
{or t one day of the old times when she 
Ww wanted everywhere Hiram, rushing 
off to his boating club, would have a torn 
pocket which must be titched; <Adolt 
wi 1 be clinging to her skirt and toddling 





er everywhere, and Clem idling in the 








ne, or asking her advice as though it 
we rth having as h bent his dark head 
ove | nterminable paintin 
* All three gone !’’ she says to herself 
her thoughts dwell on them one by one 
tror all fine, after mething of then 
father’s type, with individualities varied a 
the mixed nationaliti where their lives 
found common origin, yet all in a sense alike 
Hiram, the trong one Adolf, the brightest 
and iyest, eager-eyed and mobile-lipped, 
wl 1as followed in his father’s footsteps 
d is brought honour to the name of 
opre el and Clem, the tallest, the least 
(rer n, and perhay the best-leoking, save 
that he was always so dreamy and slack 
except when some chance speech from on 
of rothers, generally from Adolf, whose 
ibtle instincts guided him well in the chore 
ot a tea word, aroused him to sudden 
vrat All the quarre! ind tights in the 
ul had been connected in some way with 
( t It wa ilwa he whose voice 
ry when the b ( ted together 
themselve t tie far end of the 
( table, it wa Iw he whom. the 
Prot r ordered away punishment betors 
t y American pudding-cours 
( | tthe Gwin } twas alway 
( white yersey ¥ » « ipied the 
] t HH father had called him 
uf hf ! t more often than by 
( nal ind leed he had been 
1 ( ] 1 no tmbit reenerey ive 
f til ind had alw been unsati 
fact 1 never act wicked, until 
t lhe « d came 1h Va tbout 
t It is the one darl pot i t 
fat tor 1 1 to th I 
) t } | 1 la l read 
( I ist | 1 dream 
I un her « } Shi 
r¢ t ne dist t It took pla 





in the big salon, and the Prof r had seated 
himself upon the sofa, which stood with a 


table and a little congregation of chairs upon 


a small carpet spread upon the polished floor 
at one end of the ereat room He had 
demanded her presence with more than 
ordinary tormalit and when she had taken 
her place in the chair on the little raised 
platform in the window, which, as house- 
mother, is hers by right, he had summoned 
the boys It was the dinner-hour, and in 
embled 


five minutes all were a Clem last, 


paint upon his hands and dreamy-eyed. 


Phe Professor coughed, then with pomp and 
ceremony commenced a lengthy statement 
ot the ease Perhaps it was not the wisest 


way in which to approach such a matter, but 


with the attributes of fatherhood he had 


never much concerned himself, and_ his 


natural Jleanin “ towards the magis- 
terial. Clipped of its flowing periods and 
long-delayed verb is oration informed his 

embled family that some three days 


reviously he had been made aware ot the 


t that a cheque, apparently bearing his 
lenature had been « il ed ata nditoy 
In the poorest irt of the town by a youtl 
whose descript mn ¢ tld not be very clearly 
obtained from. the Cl Ce] wite As 
t matter of fact, | the Prot r, had never 
drawn the che ‘ it all, and ood as the 
imitation ot | ture Vil it was a 
forgery. They 1 t have observed that he 
had been looku ! ind preo ipied : he 
had been maku quire he had been 
comparing dat nd ftine evidence, and 
the truth had be ) e in upon lim that 
the jorger w ( I Own sé 

At that the litt 1 her, pe don het 
] eat, had gi her hands together 
nd had looked 1 |! upon her three tall 
bo }liran | trom hi ml V 





looking 


traming square-built and tro1 
\ obviousl fit t 1 sull his honest 
face red witl { \ lf expres- 
mwasami ked concet Clem 
lean } dar} t the whit 
| ted door, mi t as well have been 
sleep 

(, on 1 let w ii me 
Phi lest s« ot ‘ rse and 
ittul 1 ‘ 

1 would 1 t 1 conte 
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of you who wears a grey 


e fell, the pink faded 
mother, a stiff, dark 
ht window, held het 
rew old and lined in 
grey cloak was a time 
tried to say his name, 
rove himself innocent, 
d to come: only Clem, 


he door, heard the little 


ilence longer than the 


broke in, speaking alone, 


who wrote your name 
it realise how wicked 


father counted out 
ly he had come pre 


1 
Or 


ipon a guilty child 


ry element of justice 


id some bank notes 


veen the reli ot his 

which it was crowded, 
ttle pil of twenty 
} 1 


beckoned Clement to 


the sum which I am 
ing your eldest 
urable place in the 
amount which you 
lake it and leave 

1 will of your lite 
end of it—but though 
ther famous nor 
believed that they 
invariably been 


1 J] refuse hence- 


ed round, and seeing 
on any astonished 
low, took his mothe: 
ere it lay clutchin 
brown woollen skirt 
quietly away They 
d heard no more 
when a je uit 
we in Southern 


ioe love to 


tions of his artist hand—came back to the 
quiet house in the Koénigin Strasse, and his 
mother mourned for him calmly and decor- 
ously, and felt that he was safe at last, and 
was glad and a little proud of him because, 
untouched by any envy of his growing fame 
for Adolf’s genius was precocious he had 
remembered his younger brother with an 
especial love. At first it was for Adolf’s sake 
that she subdued her sorrow and kept it 
silent : afterwards in the shadow of a greater 
grief she almost forgot it, for Adolf mourned 
for his brother without ceasing, beat his head 
with his hands and refused consolation, till 
even his father looked at him and murmured, 
Fender-hearted one—such grief, and all for 
his unhappy brother.’’ Eventually Nature 
gave way under the strain, brain fever set 
in, and the docters despaired of his life. His 
mother sat beside him night and day, and 
the words of the patriarch rang through her 
head, though she had not heard them since 
her old darkie nurse had taken her to meet 
ing as a little child ‘Tf I be bereaved of 
my children, I am _ bereaved,’ and by 
children *’ she meant this one beloved son 
When at length the crisis was passed, it 
hardly seemed to her that any woman in 
the world could be so happy and so tortunate 
as she was, and her worn face softened with 


mother-love into a tenderness that made it 


nearly beautiful 
lo vou love me, Miitlerchen ? \re vou 
glad Il am bette he asked her as she bent 


over him. 

Very glad, Adolf.’ It was not possible 
hat she could say how glad 

You would have mourned for me more 
than for our good old Clem * and he 
touched her black dress with a fragile hand. 

I should have mourned you more, my 
dearest son.’ 

Phen I need not fear to tell you, and 


afterwards perhaps I shall get well again, 


and even wish to live, but you must promise 


that my father shall not know 
I promise 
Clem told the truth when he said it was 


he who wrote the name on the cheque, but 
I was the one who changed it He had said 
that he could draw anyone signature, and 
I contradicted him Then I took one of my 
father blank cheque ind challenged him 
to fill it in You know what Clem was 


ways half-asleep, dreaming of his painting ; 


he did it without a mur, and when | saw 
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how good it was, I couldn’t resist the tempta- 
tion to use it. Our 
father gave us very little spending money in 
those days, and I had got to know one or two 
of the young Hussar officers, although they 
are so exclusive, and I was proud of knowing 
them, and when they asked me to play with 
them, I couldn’t refuse, and I owed them 
money. I was very wretched, Miitterchen.” 
Why did you not ask me for the money?”’ 

“— knew too well that our father held 
Are you angry with me, 


I was in such a scrape. 


the purse-strings. 
dearest one ?”’ 

No, my own. I am wondering why your 
poor brother took the blame and Ict us send 
him away.” 

He knew I was your favourite, and he 
You are crying 
** You wish 


wished you to be happy. 
he turned his face to the wall. 
I had died in his place, and I wish it also 
“mG: aol” She him with a 
thousand protestations of love, and since 
then the secret had remained between them 
unspoken, a bond which drew them closer 
together than before, and made her afraid 
to cross him in anything, however small, lest 
he should think her love had diminished, 
and that she was regretting Clem, 
his letter has told her 


calmed 


Now to-day, since 
so plainly that someone else has taken the 
first place in his regard, and has let her see 
that even as a spectator of his happiness she 
would be out of place, her heart sinks down 
within her, and she asks herself whether, if 
Clem had lived to love and marry, he would 
Would 


have realised that she 


ever have thrust her out of his life. 
he ever, she wonde rs 


is angular, dull and homely, or have thought 
her unfit to meet his grandest friends ? She 
thinks 
longing towards this boy of hers, who will 
whose dark head will 


not, and her heart turns with impotent 


never be old to het 


whiten under Time's touches, whose 


neve! 
lreamy, grey eyes will never lose their soft- 


ness caught from the ideal. He was the 


prettiest of them all as a little one. 

Ah, the children!’ she whispers to her- 
self, “‘ the babies!’’ She 
hold a child in her arms, but the arms ar« 
the pretence and fall to her sid 

She hears the bell of the 
the Madchen 
the hall to answer it 


makes believe to 


empty a 
treet dcor and 
cuttling across the marble of 
but she scarcely notice 

only she is mildly UPrprise ! when her husband 


enters the room It is not like him to come 


home » early o lon betore dinner-time 


often he is late, immersed in his 


experiments, lost to all outside interests in 


very 


his great, cool room up at the big snuff- 
coloured University Buildings. 

“You have come back, Conrad?” she 
says. She always has a rather toneless voice, 
but now its flatness is noticeable even to him. 
He has been toying with the gloves indisput- 
ably suitable to his well-thought-out toilette, 
and now he looks up from them and at his 
wife as she stands, a dumpy, awkward little 
figure in her breakfast jacket of dull pink 
silk, which suits her vilely, and her pleated 
skirt, outlined against the sunny garden 
below the window. ; 

“You grieve over Adolf, I fear, Clemen- 
tina. It is foolishness ; children must make 
lives for themselves away from ours, but it 
is natural to women to feel it, so I am Sorry 
that more trouble comes to you to-day!” 

“ What is this ? 
on the back of a chair, and she notices for 
the first time that his face has grown a little 
that 
standing on his broad forehead. 

“It is the worst. 
satisfied lately as they did, and on my way 
to the University this morning I turned 
in at Max Bahnenheim’'s surgery, and had 
Iam going blind!” 


Her brown fingers close 


grey, and beads of perspiration are 


My glasses have not 


him to consider my eyes. 
He says it quite simply and without affecta- 
tion, for the horror of the thing has stripped 
him bare of all pretence and he speaks from 
his inmost soul. She gives a little gasp. 

“Nol” 

“It is truth. 
for the knowledge of Bahnenheim. 
me six months to one year, then you will 


I have the greatest respect 
He gives 


have me on your care—and I am not old, 
Clementina—helpless for the remainders ol 
my life. You have had sufficient of children 

three great boys—but now you will have 
me, more child than any of them all.” 

His words chime in oddly with the thoughts 
and longings which have become a part ol 
her daily life. 

I have been a good mother,” she says 
shyly, and reddens and is silent. 

“And wife,”’ he adds, courteous even at 
such a moment. 

I think I was born a mother!’ 
laughs awkwardly, and he acknowledges the 


remark, which in an ordinary mood he would 
sent inclina- 


she 


have laughed to scorn, with anal 
he ad 


maller I can complete 


> handsome 


tion of h 


* In two months or 


WI 
th 
OF 


WHEN THE 


n my experiments.” He strokes 
is beard, and his broad, white 
nd is trembling * Then, 
fore it is too late, we will 
, travel and will see the wonder- 
l. ful other places together. Do 
you remember on our wedding 
ir Sutterlidge and the little 
iS at the lake, where they 
le oked the fishes so good ?” 
‘It was in the fall,” she 
d wers, ‘‘and the maples 
n e red like fire 
We will go back and see it 
vet. We will make a visit 
se Hiram, we will see our 
Ichild, and perhaps — 
uld we go to Spain? And 
1 we will rest at Sutterlidge 
time again.”’ 
It will be 1 fall by then 
t home he America 
c s still home pite of twenty 
sin K6nigin Strasse. ‘‘ And 
leaves will be dropping into 
ike.”” He has approached 
r gradually 1 now they 
i 1 side by le in the open 
low. Har n’s bubbling 
rises like voice of a 
ppy fountain from the ve- 
a la before tl where he is 
rutting proudly the sun- 
ne, and he nes nearer 
id makes a « dent peck 
. it the Professor substantial 
it 
"My friend,”’ the man 
lwa ready to 
e Ha he 
bee ire b in the 
iria bl ol bove them, 
magnolia in t irden has 
ed another bud, and the white one 
d the wall looks ready to float away 
nly a breeze would come. 
“It will be t fall,” Clementina says 
a nd draws a deep breath of content. 
And then when it is winter ?”’ the Pro- 
r questions, and his placid face suddenly 
ws tremulous and unstrung. ‘‘ When it 
lark 2?” 





BOYS GROW 


OLD 





hangs beside him, and holds it so.” 


His wife looks at him, and her large mouth 
He is left to her yet, 
the biggest child of them all, and he is afraid 
of the night that Her bosom 
swells, her dark cheeks ripen, just for a 
moment the 
thirty years ago, and timidly she closes her 
his hand as it hangs 
beside him, and holds it so. 


softens and quivers. 


IS 


coming. 


she is girl he married some 


brown fingers over 
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; a aie rse the standard a one would be het rrving a poor man 
livit higher now What. satistied ind facing hardshiy 

‘ othe —e r mothers does But the me m girl y ities 

not satisty t irl of the period nor the the world first 

' ' t t] 5 4 tte! It \ Wd be easy Yes and * sceing thr world ' 


lern 
to 
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noneyv, 


t darm, 
nts to take that delicately 
to face the 
backwoods 
ambition 


TAC his Wil\ Ol 


r, with her ideas of 


t, is cold at mpathetie 
ed not to allow the match 
to « e otf. The voung man 


to face the 
conthet between love and com- 
shitts 


le SCTE 


try to show 


just what the enngrant life 

eans to the Lnelish woman 

of the le classes Yes, 

there t edy about it. I 

lave , t with mv own 

eve thie rds] of ‘ rough 
. 


which mean so much 


than a 


And do vou make Hilary 

— life” 
* Ah t vour readers must 
find out im d course, One of 


t points I bring out in the 


st t table deterion 

ition that takes place in men 

who le e the old country for 

the rough life of the new It 

1av | | brushing off of 
] } } 
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ind all that—or it may be the Annie S. Swan has all the witchery and 
ictual reversion to the primal conditions beauty that four acres or so of English 
primitive life of the Canadian wilds with work. ‘The views that accompany this 
uit becoming different, and often a will give a better description than I can 


and instincts gut a man cannot live the nature can give to inspire her with her 


rrible shock awaits the English girl of the two rivers which slowly meander 
10 goes out to meet and marry her through the grounds, of the rose-bushes 
id-time lover whom she has not seen for — the lawns, the arbours. Mrs. Smith told me 
vears that she gets up at 6.30 every morning. and 
\nother thing I bring out in the does her best work between seven o'clock 

stor there is no room in Canada for and nine. After breakfast at nine o’clock 
th waster The man who hasn't the she is free to attend to her household ar 
oral backbone for the life in England  rangements. She scorns the idea that a 
will fail just as badly, or rather wors« literary woman cannot order a household as 
ew country. It is hard work  wellas the “ domestic’? woman. Althou 


that tells there.” she loves her story-writing more t] 


' 
s 


What about the woman who succeeds — can tell, her home always comes first with 
in Canada her, and as Mavoress of Hertford her 
I give the type of one in Mrs. Ingram, duties include a fair share of entertaining 








1 Scotswoman, with plenty of grit She carefully supervises the work of 
plenty of perseverance, and plenty of her servants, and confesses with legiti 
faith She plays a fine part, and abso mate pride that in all her twenty-five 
lutel ives the situation once or twice vears of housekeeping she has had litth 
We talked of the story over tea. The or no trouble with her domestic arrang 
( ( iried d strony Horace, the ments. 
waster,’ whom his uncle sends Mrs. Smith has known poignant sorrow 
out to Canada “ to reform,’ is an absolute for a vear ago her only son was taker 
ral eally meets wit! away in the rch promise of youth. <A 
! Mi IN File 1 ( sweet and lovabl character he had 
{ english squi | frank, fearless and manly, and no social 
1 Lneot ily l \ ( Or literary SUCCESS will make up to th 
t thor 1A mother what she has lost im her only son. 
1 ‘ ba t at 1 4 tors Lik dau hte t ( ul l i ch CU! girl, 
cs sition of vital is about to go through her college cours 
rtance. On his action at one critical at Oxford he has enough of her parents 
junctut the whol itherence between genius and perseverance to gain success 
ce nd tragedy li and it is the and enough of the freedom and light 
ch ri | it depth ot heartedness of thu odern irl to keep 
( ( ith his rough her mother’s picture of girl-life real and 
\ ( terior! up to date. 
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Serial Story | 
By AMY LE FEUVRE 
[This instalment conctudes the story] 
CHAPTER XXVI want to have guests, and she will be my 
aa ; ‘ lirst one 
sss “Oh,” cried Audre mpulsively, “what 
5 and soul, a dear you are! And if I were the poor 
it but in his sphere, governess again I should come here for 
Cuseecrerans all my holidays, shouldn't I? I lose a 
lot by Bernard money.” 
p*' LIN] took — the mall farmhouse “You can do a lot of good with it.” 
r furniture into it. “T am getting tired of my leisure,” said 
tayed a Audrey, with a h Like you, I don't 
“ del ted ire tor it l love a busy life, and I 
large, there w haven't got it Bernard isn't well enough 
| window eat to lead anythin but a quiet life We are 
too peaceful I can hardly believe I am 
\ t seems too big marching Westward. My storms have dis- 
P don't like to think appeared. I think—if I may say so under 
nter da wan my breath 1 rather enjoved them The 
kK alone whole time I was at the college there 
) t I want to de were continual breeze of some sort or 
I am sure.” another. There w always something 
t have Honor happening to call forth on powers l 
part of the declare, if I were ov xtvy, with a 
I planned out their flagging step and fadin sight, I would 
iit Bernard just well 1 could still 
il, but are you look after h comtort 1 mend his sock 
nd read the papers to him.” 
very mpl “T am af! 1 \ 1 are discontented 
help Man If Pauline words were a rebuke het 
\ Mi le wi n 
he Honor Yes; I hav d ntented nature 
‘ I oft her unless I am filled to the brim with work, 
and then I am hap] I think I am at 
] \ t let present like | ly empty of oil 
] have the « bei filled and 
\l > } ‘ ‘ I ( ] ht. Oh | m 
1 two or three L ¢ \ Don’t make me talk 
1 \ ! ‘ t l lve day I pray 
t \ 1 t } | l ( ris¢ up ‘ 
I vet chance! 1 
] when vou 


i 1 \ ! }) t | i it t 
tel | ( ! vel 
l 
l \ What would 
| th h work | 
\ ] ! I 1 neve ! man like Be 
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nard. thouch | a ce , and I am simply down tor a day to see them He was de- 

lon n for him to et a nice wite. lighted with = the household, and whe n 

When Pauline’s invitation arrived for \udrey returned home she wrote as follows 
Honor M Selkirk |] ked rathes lum to Pauline 

She was vexed at the lighting of Honor Pell Honor she has made a conquest of 

face and the eaverne with which she told Bernard. What a pity she is married! He 

her bout it told me if | would find a facsimile of her 

Isn't it good of P ne And it will anywhere he would marry at ones Isn't it 

} nvenient for " Il was dreading tranyve Because he is not exactly pretty 

. we hould prevent oine to Tor He said she wa ch a thoroughly feminine 

1 know ou alw hut up your woman and the kind to make a man hapy 

} e, do you not ill his life. What a selfish outlook even 

oO} I dare 4 t will work in very the best of men can have! If she had still 

aie d Miss Selkirk in her short, abrupt been living at the Rectory I am sure she 


shion. would have become my sister-in-law 


Honor’s face fell. She did not know why Pauline read some of this out to Honor 


the plan was distasteful to her sister-in-law. First she laughed, then she looked up into 
Christine enlightened her. Pauline’s face rather sadly. 
Ye see, mem, the mistre likes you and “And if I had not taken my way instead 
the bairn o well she in muckle fear lest of God’s way, perh | that was what was in 
yur friend hould tak’ ve away from het tore for me How littl we know! And 
But Christine, it l ve! ood of her my baby mivht have had comfort and ease, 
| wavs felt we must be a burden P instead of poverty and strugyle in front of 
hat and noise¢ I nt irritation t him 
her.” Phen she smiled through misty eves 
Ave the mistre would say: but I But then [| shouldn't have had Fay—and 
ke the he and I ken that she hasna he has bre ht h brightne into my 
beet t} I content her life as she fe: and Alick ar 1 be hay together 
‘ esent She love he lot of ve ne d I hor 
thor e wadna r the whol 
P a * » ” » 
Hlor ‘ ti th re shit It wa i | Nove Der iter n i 
t been t it flection or even drizzlin rain Ww. f ! ind Audrey in 
! nd not even no ct macintosh and ‘ \\ hing along 
r het h dift fevent Street er n shoppi She 
It’s ver nice of to tell me this, had motored up to town without her brother, 
> ré t ike t « ‘ for met 1; but nder the « re of their chauffeur | 
} ve ben } ! elf, but tl was hastening along to the hotel in Hanover 
t { I shall Si re at which the | put uy 
é k if 3 Sell have me Just he turned rner she et led 
. | ‘ t eir departure rather violent] tl ther foot passenger, 
iid M kit ‘N hed then ! n | ( ! nd her 
= tolid le face elf f to face th Dr. Vernon 
( I t Pheir greeti irm ol 
t lt isn’t a fit aft n fol t t 
| ( \ul \ kind to those he ( M | vith t I 
‘ | ed ‘ out hote 
est \ ke ttle If it t taku out M 
! ( | I sl} Deo tel ‘ to eve ne I dear 
1 t \ ‘ t 1 | cor | ()} lo t seer ( “ 
{) thie nad Ke : 
( ( ( He ive he t ! ( 
t I ‘ ‘ et brit nk of 
i? nd the fars \nd now ei He ' 
t] \ ‘ | | Is | 
Ni I m thar he not for th 
4 ‘ ’ } thy ind wa et eathet erie } Hle vel 
t f t her brothe h better He I are lead 1 fat 
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ching to my very finger and dine with my sister and myself? We 
came up yesterday to say good bye to some 
ht work could be had old friends returning to India. We are at 
one is.” the Grosvenor. My sister would be so 
any, except visiting a pleased to see you.” 
aking warm garments * Thank you very much I shall be de- 
tmas.”’ lighted, but you must take me as I am. I 
and come back to us,” really don’t know how I shall manage as it 
a firm, decided tone is. Men never think of ladies’ requirements 
for a night.” 
lrev meditatively, “ he “My sister may be able to he Ip you. Shall 
lighted 
health 
( are 
too 
down 
life,” 
hint of 
is no- 
would 
ming 
He ha 
it now 
to 
will 
int 
car a 
wind 
r le 
I like 
i a 
‘ l 
tt the 
her 
ter 
Nh. 
1): 
to 
ny 
ful 
e 
“«It isn’t a fit afternoon for you to be out,’ he said May | walk 
nd with you to your hotel?’” 
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we hire a taxi, and ( Stl ht back t her eyes that came there so often “She 


— is so fitted for her phere that Il am certain 
I t see our chauffeur Perhaps you she was a teacher in another life. ‘ Impart.- 
| etter not walt ng knowledge ng n id to me, ts. the 
But Dr. Vernon did wait, and presently cream of life; and though I have not 

tl ‘ both drivit ng together. much teaching ; I could wish, 
] rather reminds me,” said Audrey a great deal in a tactful way during the 


of the way \ 1 drove me ofl hours of recreation.’ Sh IS supremely tact- 


to Vict i Station that time when you took ful I am perfectly certain there will be 
] of mé How terrified I was of no breezes now between her and her chief. 
Ww impotently angry! ” “Whata ble ne!” murmured Audrey 
Dr. Vernon leaned towards her They chatted 1 n different ibjects 
I wv t to take 7 ( n of you again,” through dinner, but Audrey w iS quieter and 


I low, vibratu voice Will ntler than usual, and though she showed 


no self-consciousne she w aware that 


Au ve a little start Dr. Vernon’s eyes hardly ever left her face. 
What do you mean he asked in con- She w looking her very best that evening 
I the outlines of her f | ttened wonder- 


J want vou to come back to Horsborouch fully, and a pink « r was in her cheeks, 
College my wife,” he 1. “TI want you Before long M Vernon sharp eyes 
my heart and soul Will you began to suspect, and when dinner wv over 


iT age Audre had irlishly drawing-room, she came to the t 
his possibility, and she had deter- “Did yor 
mined vowed within herself that then to-d 
] the opportunity to make him suffer “Dear Miss Vernon exclaimed Audrey, 
he had made her suffer in that first inter “1 should think not It was just a coin 
But now her breath came short and dence 





t, she felt that she was an utterly different \ very re I om Am I to be 
t] ht d feeli and purposes ven ar i tion 
i that hot-headed nate young Dr. Vernon ( 





: you kn what I ()] Cast \ ‘ t 
t f t n: but ] hand out nd | t flectionat I 
nd } heen for a 1 t Bian \ : lease methin 





i 
1 t é ‘ <ul t will il v to be | t he think 
life of for both of 1 ] 
t make it lite I wall S topped M Vernor e he 
I) onl or n little 1 ng 1 
1) I ! ) re the ¢ I « 1 t te at 
, ‘ ' ‘ head ‘ t Do 
not t ered word think I t to owitze 
‘ ‘ 4 Ve land i tet 4 | h te 
1 | Ver i later ethet I ] t t 
t n the nner to tel J ! t come t ter 
} ! \ ul \ ] I cit Hil 
t ‘ \ ! l wife. t t 1 le 
} r est bh] \! have not te to meé 
t twinkle in Dr. Ve ttot make 
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I am getting an old 
and | nothing but hard work to 
Don't ( think my luck is 

You t what you want,” said 
Miss Ver nd [| won't tell her 

I l nt her, I knew it before 
Now, to be selfish, 

\ t | ve with us, cried 

' 1 


Vernon reiterated the state 


Lam | have had 


th mind to re t 
th the chool I 
| | have t e t 
i el nings for 
S t ¢ about her roor 
» » gh di 
O il leave you 
< to you alone, m 
\ Cave 
( t t not be late id 


eclin mm « 7 
e not ne, and 
m, the doctor 
to to each ther 
» the loctor \ the 
reater t uM content to 1 
t leneth went to 
ew her into het 
her hand on het 
te \ ct 
| kind] mie 
t i ta ind 
‘ | tire 
) n \r 
Hy e the hist , 
) ther \ \ 
estion 1 
‘ t She but nt 
t ‘ rave i] 
e! The I 
T her I 
t I think him ! 
t - of ' And 
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now go along. It’s getting late. I suppose 
the wedding day is not fixed yet.” 

“That may not be for years,” said Audrey 
seriously. ‘“‘[ have told your brother that 
[ cannot leave Bernard at present.” 

She went back to her hotel, and hardly 
closed her eyes all night, for the suddenness 
of it almost overwhelmed her. 

(And then the next day she motored home 
and told her brother all about it. 


CHAPTER XXVII 


SUMMONED Oo PART 


**What matter if I stand alone? 


| wait with joy the ming years; 
My heart shall reap where it has sown 
(And garner up its fruit of tears. 
“The stat ! nightly to the sky, 


rhe tidal wave into the sca: 
Nor time, nor space, nor deep, nor high, 
Can keep 1 \ awa from me.”’ 


| UN BURROUGHS, 


pONOR had not been with Pauline very 
before Amabel 


long elLore 


abe came over to 
ee them with her baby. She had arrived 
from India with an avah, who was the 


object of much awe and interest to the 
villayet Amabel herself looked white 


ind frail, but was as happy and light 


Of course, ; mothers, she and Honor 
compared note bout their babies, and 


Pauline listened to them with much amuse 


| do love Ind . iid Amabel: but 
I am afraid it does not love me. I[ seem 
to ct on ich lieve! You Bee, | have 


ne shadows, Honor; I know you think 
I have none 

Oh, I dont 1\ that, said Honor; 
the separation from your husband must 
hy » dy on 

Ye ind he feel t so much that he 
want to ct n exchange, but I wont 
have that I m soldier’s wife, and 
don’t want him or myself to shirk the 
hardships that come to u I don’t want 
him ever to be ble to sav. ‘T could have 


ot mv promotion quicker if IT had been 
[ quite ee, id Pauline, with 


So vou see.” went on Amabel in her 


t be eparated from 


en I get quite strong 


him for a littl WI 
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She had arrived from India with an ayah, who was the object of much awe and interest to 
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the villagers” 








I forget I have a be 


Your affectionate 


Honor did not read t 
Selkirk, 
income her | 


sh \ utterly indign 
‘ T t 

le | been spendit 
I ( nd keeping 4 
vitl t nn He 
di f 

He very gener 
“he hel; h friends 
think It is an immense 
I w wonder how we 
shall be kept from wan 
vle e on that in ¢ 


"| 
’ nor; and M 
} but 1 
I next 1 nit ‘ 
m P ne nd as H 
took t task f 
] ts; ] 
T 
I t k 4 
. lik the ] 
Tt 
1 
¢ m | ¢ 
“~/ 


THE 


u on short com- 
lurt Maryaret to 
hoarded wealth 
Vv. How is he 
Line I'll wire 


husband, 
* ALICK 


he whole of this 
but she did tell 
1usband had, and 
int with him in 


all that upon 
nd his children 


on earth can he 


faltered Honor; 
lot Men dont 
relief to me, for 
hould live. We 
t, and shall be 
tort 

‘ snort. 

till to the end of 


ir household! He 


land, and having 
u and the children 


of actual 


neces- 


Pauline wrote, 
of my tarm 
kindne 

nd if Mr 


nt for it, T will 


| 
week during 

I want t 
thinkin of 


— methit 

lt Danb 
’ 

vhat he 

Phe livir 
Phe old 

1 old int 
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they are getting feeble: their village popu- 


lation is increasing, as a paper factory 
has been set up about a mile aw iV, and 
they are not equal to the demands made 
upon them 

‘Mr. Danby told me he would like to 
have helped them, but there was much 
that as a man he could not do And it 
has struck me that I could take rooms in 
the village and do what little I could 
to help them It all eems to fit in, 
doesn't it? You would be near your home 
and within touch of your father and little 
sisters, and it would be quiet country 
Write and tell 


me what vou think I do hope you will 
take it, if onl for a time, and Mary 


spot for a convalescent 


would be a vreat comfort to vou | would 
not take her with me, not unless I settled 
down eventually there and had my fur- 


niture with m« 

It's just the place for us,” said Honor 
to Miss Selkirk If I had gone all over 
England I could not have found any other 
place ] should have 


She wrote and 


liked so well 
cepted Pauline’s offer 
gratefully. 


t 

Pauline did not let the grass row be- 
neath her feet. She packed up what she 
intended to take with het The rest she 
had had ince het mother’s death had 


iven her back much of her former strength 


é 
and vigour nd she \v ilmost feverishly 
eager to be at work ! Mi Daventry 
at first tried to d e her fr the step 
she w | t to tak 
We can't afford to lose \ \ will 
only be overworkin rselt I can't tell 
you how I long that eon | ld take 
care You have | been taking 
care ¢ other \\ not ¢ e to me 
for lor visit 
fut Pauline shook head 
I have done llr | n the 
u of helpu neigl that 
I Th lon I 1 It nt ‘ 
rest I «¢ et That ld ( 
‘ ] htful' 
] t tw d bye her ¢ ture she 
v packin n her sittir 
I when Mr. D ni ne 
~ ‘ ? re | T ’ ! T 1} T¢ ( ed 
to think that he to be 
n tl ] fr with her ! 
t } ( he \ I ck 
{ vt ‘ 
He shook hands with her it lence, then 
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am afraid you are in trouble, are 


I am,” he said abruptly; “and I 
> to d you into it, too. At 
1m presuming that you will do 

want 

can help you at all I shall be 

vused, then as she asked him to 


know I can’t beat about the bush. 


omeone friend of mine—who is 
better, and he wants to 


\ you come? 


] whitened as she asked the 


en murmuring your name—there 
ny P es in the world. I never 
W friend of yours, though 
l keen on hearing me talk 
but expect he is . 
Mr. P roke? 
then my surmise is true! You 
‘ve seen a lot of him lately, and 
ek in protecting a child he was 
down motor in town. They 
to the hospital and thought he 
|, but there are internal com- 
He n a nursing home now 
Street I’ve been with him. He 
( chap, though he has 
nces I asked him last 
would like to see you, and his 
1 rush down the first thing 
id Pauline steadily. 
n th ifternoon 
yuick I have a fiy 
| } e wired, only I did 
re whether you would 
ppeared. In five minutes 
Her very quietness 
nce , F ness, and the tragi 
> eves, told Mr. Danby 
ht in summoning her 
w details during the 
t but they did not speak 
\ t back, resting her 
t the hard railway 
‘ entence Wa burning 
lat t evening when they 
Harl Street A nurse came into 
roo! nd reeted Pauline very 


isi 


‘[ am so glad you could come. He is 
quite conscious now, though very weak. 
It will not be very long, the doctor thinks; 
but you must have a cup of tea or coffee 
before you go up to him.” 

“IT would rather not.” 

“Then I will have one ready for you 
when you leave him. This way. I think, 
Mr. Danby, it would be best for you not 
to see him again to-night if this lady 
does.” 

Mr. Danby bowed assent meekly, quite 
willing to relinquish his place to Pauline. 

‘[ will be here the first thing in the 
morning,” he said. 

And then Pauline, always ready to con- 


sider everyone before herself, turned to 
him and held out her hand with a sweet 
smile. 

“Good-night, Mr. Danby. I will thank 


you later for your goodness in fetching 
Please say if you specially want to 
do not want to 


me. 
see him again to-night. I 
usurp your place.” 

‘I am glad you can see him,” said Mr. 
Danby grufily; and then he went, for the 
Pauline Justin seemed 
ereater than his own 

A moment afterwards she stood looking 
down upon the narrow bed. Suffering had 
already left its mark on Justin; his face 


sorrow for and 


looked wan and pale, his eyes seemed 
sunken, and there were blue lines about 
them and his lips. 

It was no time to stand on ceremony. 


Pauline sank on her knees by the bedside 


and took his hand in hers. The nurse 
slipped out of the room. 

‘I am here—Pauline is here,” she said 
softly but distinctly. 

Justin opened his eys and then a slow, 


face, 


“how did you 


bright smile spread over his 

“Pauline,” he 
know: 

“Mr. Danby has brought me.” 

‘I was hoping—hoping to come down to 
you. Would you have listened to me?” 


He spoke with difficulty 


whispered, 
I 


Pauline choked down a little sob. 


“Tustin dear, there is so little time—I 
should like vou to know—I have always 
loved you. My mot! never gave me your 
letter I did not krow you had called. 
Phat is many vears o, and I thought 
vou had ft ¢ Don't look sor- 
1 wiul, dear In ny ¢ e | could not 
have left my mother.” 


lake off your hat. Put your head down 
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eemed y to be slipping into “What about your farmhouse? Will you 
} not want it for yourself?” i 
And then, in tting-room below, Pauline “Not at present. Justin and I want to 
ent the night ] ng up and down, her go together to my village and help the 
ps n n prayer The anguish of old clergyman and his wife. We mean 
t night br ht silver threads amongst to start in rooms first, and if we can find 
Iden h She seemed, like David a small cottage later on we may take it. 
ld. t , “Who can tell whether God — Justin will be able to help in many ways, 
( stome?” And she had the and it will give him interest outside him 
th itself was staved, self Don't shake your head, dear Mrs. | 
t the « of God was bent in love’ Daventry. I know what is in front of 
listen to one of His children. me and I am glorying in it all.” 
She had ed the day before in What could Mrs. Daventry say? 
nt n to what she believed She only kissed Pauline affectionately, 
God ‘ Now she was earnestly and rejoiced in her happiness She knew 
nd wrestling for the life that that no clouds would ever bow her head, 
way, and yet through no troubles, however great, would crush 
| she cried Not against Thy will, O — her spirit; and this gleam of sunlight upon 
Thy will.” her path was surely the reward of much 
When me dawned the nurse came patient waiting 
Sut when others heard her news they 
ve you hope, but the were much more ecstatic than Mrs. Daven- 
n and is astonished. We try. Audrey and Honor were too delighted 
ht last night it was the last rally, for words. 
nt is maintained.” “Oh!” said Audrey, hugging her, “what 
And t ntinued all day. Pauline a wife you will make! Fortunate man! 
nearest hotel. Before Is he worthy of you? Oh, Pauline, Pauline, 
the doctors were able to think that you should be like the rest 
was more than pos of us! And isn’t it extraordinary that we 
it pl bl nd Pauline lived four shall all marry? A year or two ago we 
ng the new-born hope to thought we should live and die old maids.” 
rt 1 thanking God for His mercy. 
. . - . * 7 * % 
\ returned home her 

trange confusion. Mrs. Daventry was seated once again 
uld be slow, and the upon her lawn with her four young friends 

m that there would be around her. It was the last opportunity 

or exploring for him. they had of gathering together, as upon 
1 a very quict life, the following day Amabel was returning 
that of an invalid to her husband in India. Honor and 

n Pauline would be her husband were comfortably settled in 
wife, and Justin was Pauline’s farmhouse. She had left Fay 

to entertain her father for this afternoon. 

Phe t Id not have been rosy Audrey had motored down from her brother's 

P ne for the occasion And Pauline was Mrs 

Yet she 1 to Mr Daventry that Daventry’s guest. She had insisted upon 
overflowing. having her, and was going to keep her 
) t he said, “my path has till she married. Justin was fast recover 
twist tot South?” ine in the nursing home, and directly he 

Mir Daventry lowly, was convalescent he was coming to stay 

N journey will be shared with Mrs. Daventry also 
elf, has enough The girls had been talking over old times 
nsate for the lack A little shadow seemed to lie on Honor’s 
l face Perhay s her experience pave her tone 
\ hall have to contend a tinge of melancholy as she said: 

But | have never had “Well, it is strange that none of u: 
vealth And | am hould remain single women, but I don't 
rol nti rl with think marriage changs one’s aspect. It 

] I fear nothin isn’t as it is in story books, and it does not 
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follow that Pauline’s path will turn from 


I 
the North because she is going to marry. 
l sed to believe that marriage Was the 


inning of living happily ever after, but 
it seems to me that it is just the beginning 
of responsibilities and difficulties, and of 
experiencing the depths in life instead of 
the rippling surface.” 
Audrey looked sober, but not a shadow 
ime into Pauline’s beautiful eyes. 
Life 1S good at all times,” 
31m] » “and deep water is better than the 
shall for swimmers, Honor. We don't 


nt to stagnate.” 


she said 


Do you remember when you first talked 


to us about our gate ” said Audrey, turn 
i] to Mrs. Daventry. “We said some 
thing about meeting in a year’s time and 

paring notes We never did. How 
we have scattered in these few years! It 
has been a general break-up. And I used 


to think that nothing would ever change! 
“We always think that when we are 

young,” said Mrs. Daventry, with rather 
wistful smile. 

> cried 

“May I begin : 


Let us < mpare not at on e,’ 


Amabel enthusiastically. 


Assent was upon everyone’s lips, but a 
I vy of gravity stole over the sunshiny 
é the girl as she id 
I suppose I am still treading South. | 
k I have a happy Southern aspect, and 
yet has br ight me no heavy 
ble But I pray God every day to 
make me what He wants me to be, and 
that where I fail A gardener expect 
h more from a plant that is grown 
i I sheltered } tio And though 
one tat eoutn it ispt aiways tree from 
bree is it, Mrs. Davent: May I tell 
1 all a lovel little thing that I di 
c 1 in! Bible quite lately It 
a hua, where Calel daughter come 
t her father and i when he ask her 
he wants, ‘Give m«¢ blessing; for 
tl hast given me th land iv 
| I t \ I Phat 1 mm 
p I ery ( now I don’t want to vet 
| ( circumstance 
Ar | tting next to Mrs. Daventry, 
1 tl old lady J it her withered hand 
t het n n¢ 
\ t th te will not spoil you,” 
! ti ind t¢ ere in her eye 
S poke 


™ Now, Honor,” 


your experience? ” 


said Audrey, “what is 


Honor was silent fer a moment. Then 
she said: 

‘l have learnt this: ‘He stayeth His 
rough wind in the day of the east wind.’ 
It is never too strong for me.’ 

She bore the impress upon her face that 
her words were true. The old fretful, dis 
contented lines had disappeared. Great 
quietness and peace had settled upon her; 
the storm and _stre of life which still 
buffeted and cut her was shaping her into 
patient, steadfast womanhood 

“Ah!” said Audrey with a quick-caught 
sigh, “I am far behind you all I don’t 
believe these years have taught me any 
thing except to discover how little I know; 
but ’—here het rey eyes kindled and 
flashed with sudden feeling—‘ I came across 
a verse the other day which fits me: ‘ The 
Lord turned a mighty strong west wind 
which took away the locusts.’ And I want 
a pretty strong wind to take away all my 





locusts. So | daren't complain Storms 
are good for me—and I have got far more 
sunshine than I deserve.” 

‘And now, Pauline? ” 

Mrs. Daventry looked tenderly at the 


beautiful girl, with her quiet, glad face 
and shining eve 


“What can I ig iid Pauline, with 


a smile © Audre h just ven us a 
quaint text. May I vive another? It is 
in Zechariah, and 1 peaking about the 
chariots and hors driving northwards 
‘Behold, these that » toward the north 


country have quieted mv 
north country.’ And I feel that I am not 
journeying alone, and so my_= spirit Is 
quieted 

“The horses and chariots of the Lord,” 
murmured Mr Daventry. 
girls, what does it matter about your aspec 
North or South, Kast or West, so long as 
your goal is the right one The beginning 
and the middle of our journey is not wort! 
consideration in comparison to the end, 
Shall I repeat the promise that always 


brings a little thrill to my heart 


“* And the ransomed of the Lord hal 
return, and come to Zion with songs and 
everlasting joy upon their head they hall 


obtain joy and gladne and sorrow and 


hing shall flee away.’” 


THE END 
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The Future of Modern Woman 


A Reply to ‘‘*Modern Woman: An Indictment’ * 


By AMY B. BARNARD, L.L.A. 
Author of ‘‘The Home Training of Children,’ etc. 


BEFORE opening his attack on the 
modern woman, Mr. Atkins says he 
realises the danger of falling into the 
error of making hasty and _ sweeping 
seneralisations ; but he straightway falls 
into that error His greatest mistake is 
ttributing to the modern woman the 
follies, extravagances, and shortcomings 
fa very small section of the community 
some selfish, luxury-loving, unmotherly 
ings to be found in what is called smart 
< cetyv 
I refuse to admit for a moment that 
sex is deteriorating ; on the contrary, 
there is evidence on all hands—in the 
home, in the Church, in the office, in the 
shop, in the hospital, in the consulting- 
m, in the school, in the mission field, 
that woman is now better educated, 
etter trained, broader-minded, more busi- 
ness-like, more earnest and capable in 
chosen life work, whatever its nature, 
than she was twenty years ago. 


A Marvellous Record 
Think of the 
nade in recent vears. 


irvellous progress she has 
Until 1848 there 
vas no college for women anywhere in the 
British Isles. As late as 1863, ninety girls, 
s a doubtful experiment, were first ad- 
itted to an informal Cambridge Tocal 
unination to see what they could do 
ith the papers, with the result that 
six only out of forty seniors passed, 
the remainder failing in elementary 
irithmetic 
Not until 1876 could a woman obtain 
ny kind of recognition from a seat of 
learning In that vear the Scotch uni- 
f St. Andrews granted the dip- 
loma of J).1,.A. to women. 
There are still living some of the 
ve pioneers who struggled to secure 
lor girl 1 and thorough teaching 
their brothers had long enjoyed. The 
high school is quite a 
Yet with such brief oppor- 


f 
o 


S as soun 


8) | Wtous orl 
| t 
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tunities, look around and see what women 
are doing to-day. I do not mean those 
who are in their element in the ball-room, 
on the race-course, at the bridge party, 
motoring over the country on Sundays, 
gambling in the saloons of ocean liners, 
or parading in costumes that attract im- 
pertinent remarks; but the majority of 
the women in this country. 

The butterflies and degenerates of 
human nature, both male and female, are 
still to be found ; but they no more truly 
represent the men and women of I912 
than do the criminals of our prisons and 
the idiots of our asylums. 


The Indictment 

But let us consider some of the points 
of the indictment. Mr. Atkins attributes 
decay of home life and decrease in the 
birth-rate to women, and even says 
“advanced ’’ women are not ashamed to 
speak with scorn of the woman who 
spends her strength and concentrates her 
gifts on the ordering of a home and the 
care of a family. Frankly, I have never 
met one such scornful woman. If she 
exists, she must be a psychological mon- 
strosity ; or is she confined in a lunatic 
asylum ? 

A womanly woman’s natural sphere 
of interest is the home. For one gad- 
about who neglects it, I think you 
will find thousands of brave, lovable 
women who work with brain and hands 
to make their homes sweet and happy, 
often while battling against suffering 
and poverty. And how many women 
actually support the whole family, includ- 
ing the husband, it would be interesting— 
and I believe amazing—to discover. 

I have met numbers of women whose 
lives are one long ache because the home 
is childless; women to whom the sight 
of a happy mother fondling her little one 
brings sharp pain, perhaps the memory of 
a tiny white face and folded baby hands. 

As I write there comes to me through 
the open window the scund of kisses a 
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mother is showering on her six-months’ 
old baby boy, and the crooning of her 
mother love over her baby in the garden 


is the protest in my ears against the 


accusation of its decay. 


Is Woman to Blame ? 

One point Mr. Atkins misses entirely. 
Why is the woman alone blamed for the 
lecrease in the birth-rate ? It is indeed 
langerous to bring such an accusation, 
unsupported by scientific evidence and 
sure knowledge of the causes of sterility. 
Are there no men who deliberately insist 
on the limitations of the family? It 
eems to me inconsistent that man 
should even lift a stone at woman while 
he still permits the White Slave Tratfhic 
and other abominations 

The young man reluctant to marry is 
commiserated. Does he fear an empty 
dinner table, an over-fed puppy, and 
exciting week-end excursions ? He need 
not, if he has the wit and the courage to 
seek among the throngs of eligible girls 
one who will make a good wife and 
mother. She is, however, too modest to 
obtrude herself, and unlikely to be found 
at subscription dances, public whist drives, 
TACe-COUTSES, and places of noisy amuse- 


Women’s Religion 

It is not women who desert places of 
worship, but men. This point is easily 
settled. Count the heads at half a dozen 
services of different religious denomina 
Iast Sunday I counted in about 
two-thirds of the building in front of me, 


tions 


without craning the neck Morning set 
vice Men and boys, 28; women and 
irls, 5 Evening service : Men and boys, 
17; women and girls, 59. Both counts 
excluded the choir 

\s to men being more deeply and 
genuinely religious than women, to com 


pare ‘the sexes in this way 1s odious 
] make such distinctions? I 
shall probably not be alone in saying I 
have known many a sweet and saintly 


nd Christ 


woman, the beauty and strength = of 
whose religion enabled her to overcome 
temptation, to endure sorrow with forts 
tude, and to pass to the Beyond full of 
fait! nd trust 

J ry middle-class and lower-class girl 
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will soon be taught housewifery as 4 
regular part of het Schools 
of domestic economy are increasing, and 


education 


soon the woman ignorant of housewifery 
will be difficult to find. There is another 
side to the ‘“ public-house ” question. | 
was recently asked concerning poverty- 
stricken homes in a_ certain Jondon 
suburb, “ What encouragement has the 
wife to keep the home and children respect- 
able, when night after night the husband 
reels home drunk?’ In many homes 
the money which might buy ingredients 
for nourishing soups and coffee is spent on 
beer and spirits, which, by the by, are 
more intoxicating than the Frenchman’s 
light wines. 

It seems to me fathers, as well as 
mothers, are to blame for the bad up- 
bringing of the bold daughters and the 
weedy, dissipated-looking youths. Far 
too often fathers shift the whok respon- 
sibility of moral training on to. the 
mothers, with disastrous consequences. 


Mr. Atkins’ ‘‘ Monsters” 

Mr. Atkins appears to have come into 
contact with ill-natured, degraded speci- 
and multiplied them in 
modern woman loons 
and he 


mens of women 
lnagination till the 
before him a monster of cruelty 
is obsessed with the idea 

The fact is, one finds both kindness 
and unkindness in infinitely varying de- 
grees in both sexes The differentiation 
of character dependent on sex Is ex- 
ceedingly slight, and as civilisation ad- 
vances will doubtless vanish entirely 
Already old. statistics of 


ments are useless to-day 


head measure- 
though short 
self-satistied men. still point to 
contempt But the atti- 
wise and thoughtful man 


sighted 
them with 
tude of the 
towards woman during the present crisis 
of her growth is far other than one ol 
belittlement, derision, and fault-finding 
He knows that woman is only too pron 
value on herself and_ her 
powers, and t needs all the sym- 
pathy and help he ean give her, The 
experience of the age 
her sex diploma rather than straight 


to set a low 


hat shi 


has encouraged m 


forward attack and defences It is even 
possibl Nature has endowed het with 
the power of jumping to conclusions 
by intuition rather than with capacity lor 
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logical reasoning, because the former 
method of arriving at truth is less ex- 
hausting than a laboured train of thought. 
But inevitably woman will acquire more 
self-respect, more power to stand up tor 
herself, and the ability to reason logi- 
cally in addition to her intuition, while 
man will gain more of the spirituality 
and innate refinement characteristic of 


aa 
woman, that is of the standard ” 


“s 
woman, 


The Escape from the Doll’s House 
\pparently few men seem to grasp the 


fact that, having given her education, 
they cannot stop the progress of woman 
towards freedom, enlightenment, and the 


ittainment of higher degree of com- 
mercial, social, and political morality. 
Woman has escaped trom the doll’s house, 


from the prison of ignorance and the 
fetters of blind subservience, and she is 
struggling on, stumbling in the shadows 


that still linger, but ever with her face to- 
wards the sunrise, and her heart—her great 
mother heart—beating high with hope. 

I think Maeterlinck has very beau- 
tifully described in ‘‘ The Blue Bird” the 
craving for more light which every true 
mother feels. He does it in that lovely 
scene where Light comes with the children 
into the presence of Maternal Love, but 
stl veils from her and from the Joys 
“ the last truths and the last happinesses.”’ 

Meanwhile, across the Atlantic another 
prophetic writer has been voicing the 


same longing for the betterment of the 
Trace : 
“We are drawing near 
Unatlassed boundaries of a larger sphere. 
With awe, I wait, till Science leads us on 
Into the full effulgence of its dawn.” 


There is to me something truly sad in 
the sex antagonism which is accompany- 
ing what is known as the renaissance of 
woman, and I cannot help thinking the 
Press is a good deal to blame for it. Look, 
for instance, at the ‘‘ Woman's Page ”’ of a 
daily paper. It almost confines its atten- 
tion to dress fashions, love-making, and 
cookery. How would men like the rest 
of the paper to be headed “‘ Man’s Pages ” 
and deal only with fashions in suits, the 
money market, and sports? And if 
woman is patient under her belittlement 
in the Press, what of her weary toil for 
sweated wages, her heroic efforts to bring 
up a family deserted by the father, the 
wonderful way in which she is proving 
her competency in numbers of occupa- 
tions newly open to her? Woman knows 
she is something more than a being with 
a sex; she has an undying spirit, a glori- 
ous intellect, as well as a body, and the 
sooner man comes to recognise that fact 
the more rapid will be the future progress 
of the race. 

But my space is exhausted, and there 
is only room to put forth a plea that 
the modern man will clasp the hand 
of the modern woman in comradeship as 
the two struggle forward to the light. 





HOW KING AHAB'S PALACE WAS DISCOVERED 


D' RING the last few vears the excavator has done much valuable work in 
Pa ne in unearthing remains which have thrown new light on the 


ancie) istory of this sacred land, and, incidentally, done not a little in 
nf the Biblical narrative. Perhaps the most remarkable of these dis- 
n that of the ruins of King Ahab’s palace at Samaria. A 


fit i (} fiie excavations 


thpear wn an article 


together with some remarkable photographs of 
entitled *‘ How King Ahab’s Palace 


D ved,” in the November Quiver. No student of the Bible should 
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tke great Albert Hall was packed 
from roof to floor. Seas of faces 
looked down on the orchestra and the plat- 
form, and every box was filled—even the 
Royal one The first ballad concert of the 
season was announced, The programme 
was an attractive one. In one of the upper 
boxe it a little party—three men and a 
lady, who was young and pretty still, 
though she had been married some ten 
Ve The three men were all pleased to 
t there with her, and listen to the music, 
r the dinne 1c and her husband had 
given at her flat It was a charming flat, 
all carved foreign wood and Indian curios, 
S 1 pretty taste of her own, M: 
Jack Curzor 
Now they 1 all taken thei seats, and 
unfold th progral just a the 
orche i ow tun ul lhey were in 
excellent time Selina alway said Jack 
fussed so But Jack was justitied by the 


1 


rcs 
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event, and they were all in that state of 
expectation of enjoyment which to 
people, at least, is part of the evening’s 


pleasure. 


“I’m so glad Scalchi is going to sing,” 


murmured Selina, her fair head with its 
little diamond pins held a little back to 
look over the sheet of printed pink paper 
her husband held to her. ‘1 love her; 


don’t you ? 
Hawley, the man who had come in last, 


and who was struggling with his overcoat 
at the back of the box, after a_ short 
interchange of remarks with the attendant 


to correct her: 
Scalchi isn’t going to 


in the corridor, hastened 


**T say, I’m sorry 


sing. It’s a nuisance ‘They've scratched 
her. Got laryngitis, or something rotten like 
that. A bore, isn’t it Half the people here 


to-night came to hear her, and will be dis- 
appointed 4 


* Oh, how sickening ! Selina looked 
disgusted. And I asked you two men 
on purpose, because you said you'd never 
heard her! What a_ bore Who's going 
to take her place 

Curzon turned the programme ove! and 
back, but there was no answer to her ques- 
tion Hle said Nobody down. Here's 
Sealchi’s name ] expect it wa too late 


to do anything. Altering programmes takes 


a time, you see.”’ 


‘He told me 


Hawley broke in in haste: 


THE 


the man outside, just now. Some un 
lerstudy, or something; nobody I knew 
vhen he told me the name. I’ve _for- 
eotten it Shows how much impression ! 
Oh, I know He said she sings at hotels 
und pier concerts mostly, but she’s got a 
fine voice, ul they hope she can take 
Scalchi’s son It had all to be arranged 
it the eleventh hour.’”’ 
“ Well ’’—Selina leant back in her chair 
Ih yp he won’t be too dreadtul, that’s 
ll! I know these unknown. talents!” 
it at that moment the orchestra began 
play ind there was silence 
Scalchi’s first ng, a Polish ballad, was 
third n 1 the programme. There 
s a little st expectancy amongst the 
lien Then from the back a tall, 
ender figure in | k rose up and stepped 
rward. She looked so girlish and young, 
er Scalchi’s well-known proportions, that 
ramoment people were petrified. Then 
kindly if not effusive clapping of hands 
s supposed to set the substitute at her 
ise People sat back in their seats, and the 
in singin At the first notes the 
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third man in the box—Humphrey Clayton— 
gave a faint start, leant forward and reached 
for his opera-glasses. What was there in that 
voice that stirred him with a sudden thrill, 
that woke within him pain, regret, suffer- 
ing ? 

He was standing 
listening, 
open 


in a rectory garden, 
Someone, inside that 
the and the 
clematis grew, was singing at a piano. He 
was waiting till the song was ended, to step 
the low window-sill and go inside 
and learn his fate. And then, as he drew 
nearer, he caught sight, through the sway- 
ing creepers, of two persons where he had 
expected only one to be. 


listening. 


window where roses 


across 


Two persons: 
me a man; the other the girl who sang, 
her face uplifted, and the man’s arm was 
round her slender waist. He remembered 
now, in that box at the Albert Hall, 
amongst the lights and the crowds and the 
music, how his heart had failed him, how 
he had turned and 
blinded with anguish. 


here 


gone away, his eyes 


She had been his promised wife. 


He had 
gone away to work for her, make money 


te 
Pete —_ 


‘At the first notes the third man leant forward and reached for his opera-glasses.” 
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And then iught sight of two persons—one a man, the other the girl who sang. And 
the man's arm was round her slender waist "- Pde 
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was a She moved slightly on towat 
0 thin, air, jostled by the people who | 
and a het Clayton held out his arm 

ver the let me take you to your 

In spite begged, almost humbly 

ier. Ile She shook her head with a 

Fhank you so much! I’m 

nan I by the tube from South NKensin 

nu out at Hlammersmith 1 thi 


n't tor wal 
a taxi just Opposite Che mat 
ian who came towards them 


Men torget 


' 


\ 


\ | 


must 
Sup} 


oice 


him 


back 


Phevi 


Let me, please! It’s my 


Oh, mendacious Clayton 
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ol 
she In, Im spite of a faint pr t 
to after het 
] it Wa unexpected ecin 
a l it I didn't know you had t 
Ost ingin Hlow was he to begin 
just to sound too. off 1 Of « 
had remember you used to it th 
She turned her t t 
to were quiet 
a8 3S I had a 11 nin Lol 
uch 1am able to support myself now. 
sion other weapot! 
: b t witha 


Clayton 


us upbrau 
Yes, she I——they tell n 1 are 
hametfully ! ae Surely widows a 
hat in th peak with more rrow ot 1 
iim she had fia wa et d stead 
tle begun to they went on through th 
her tolly litthe way in 
r avo I’m treet flared into ‘ 
come to la him im its p ‘ tn 
he was im the iadow 
i note oft And you—you lhe 
him oddly cemed to him that poke 
1 speak Ike You ire very | | 
Selina 1s well ] L need | 
iction I iw her wit 1 the 
iz ul I redo MO} t \ l i 
It 0 ic did in the «¢ ( 
t, out there to com dow il | 
draws om rectory \vain broke 
( Oa 1 ol re niect \ I i 
Nothin ike regret too | ! 
here Ih ome lie ked ! 
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the thre ided full « 
| What | 
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THE BALLAD SINGER 
o! You were together Dut, oh, who could understand but herself— 
surely ?”’ He laughed who could know Who remembered but 
ed his shoulders. she how the father’s ill-treatment and 
my cousin Jack. I dare neglect had snapped the feeble thread of 
rye ot mixed about it lite, and robbed her of her baby 
them this evening, an The taxi ran on, ran on far too swiftly. 
to come with them to They were traversing mean streets now, 
»! Married Hardly ! passing ugly buildin threading their way 
t of me, Miriam ? ” through the roar and bustle of the Broad- 
w! I hoped "’ Her way. In another moment or two they 
red; if there had come would stop at the door of the miserable 
other coffee-tavern just lodging she called home. She would bid 
een how distressed she him good-night—he would pass away out 
was hidden from him ot her life, and be gone trom her. She 
sé " She did = not summoned courage to say what she felt 
her sentence for het ought to be said before they parted 
I was such a fool ‘“ IT—I would like to tell you’ it was 
just because one harder than she had thought how sorry 
mic Phat’s what I am for the way [I behaved to you long 
lI was just that kind ago. I know now ww cruel it was, how 
d still, Miriam It dishonourable, how unjustifiable! I was 
to take a substitute wrong, wickedly wrong [ want to ask you 
w real thing; to to torgive me. I learnt afterwards that | 
ir neck, because you had sinned against you ’d like your 
No, | haven't married forgiveness, if you can give it me.”’ The 
» the end of the chapter.” broken, difficult words were out. Much 
ired the oft voier moved, he turned upon het 
w it seemed to him “Ah, my dear! Don’t talk of forgive 
ic world held Ile felt ness between you and me! Don’t you know 
that I couldn’t but forgive you Love 
re wisdom, eh On doesn’t grudge, doesn’t bear malice—it 
Well, well, one gets used forgives everything It wipes it out and 
rhe had a dozen year forgets. If you'd loved me in those old days 
1 to anything, you you couldn’t have don t Is this the 
lIking lightly and ironi house Do we stop here May | come 
t all he could feel and see you another day One hasn't too 
Phat was her doin many friends in life—old friends Mayn't 
bittered lite tor him L hold on to this one 
rt Oh, fool, fool She tried to answer, tried to speak calmly, 
ted the name; she composedly, as he did, but the task was 
her folly bevond her. Suddenly she choked, sobbed. 
kiddie he sefore she knew what had happened, she 
nt was in his arms, and his hand was wiping 
! My baby died—my the tears that filled her eyes and flowed over. 
» am all alone now!’ My dear, my dear—my little Miriam ! 
meal the i i Can | be making you cry Brute that [ 
nelted uddenly He m! Little girl, | can’t stand this. I know 
ver and sought tor het you never really cared, but won't you let 
heartily Under his me try to make you Won't you let the 
fluttered. trembled end of my lite have a little joy Won't 
CSSUYe you take me, even yet, Miriam ?” And 
Poor littl: Miriam ! he, looking up into his face with her own 
1 pit ind tender lose to it, murmured 
vould have ke] Qh, Tlumphrey ! ! ired all along ! | 
le thin easel found it out when it was too lat lL don't 
I understand deserve to ly py, Humphre 














A WEEK’S MEALS IN OCTOBER 


By BLANCHE ST. CLAIR 


q< 1 . P 
Sunday much more easily obtainable than it was in 


Dinner Roast leg of pork, apple sauce former years 
] ’ a 7 ’ ] ! ’ rl 
ury pudding, potatosnow. Rusk When selecti Li ( pork, choose one 
dat arrowroot sauce that is not too large, and see that the flesh 
. ! solid ind of a we mal _- cot 
Supper.—Savoury pasty Favourite cream. firm, lid, and of very pale pinkish 


colour, and the fat white and free from dis- 


Monday coloration and kerne! The latter denote 


Dinne Haricot purée Jam tart. that the animal has been killed when in 
Sup} Cold k, baked potatoes Boiled tate of disease, and is quite unfit for human 
| d puddin consumption 
Phe skin is an ¢ t wuide to the 
Tuesday f the pi A 4 | denote +] 
Curried pork, rice. Re-warmed — ‘ quent delicate eatis but a thick sl 
| puddir | es that nimal cache 
. Beefst j veoctable ! {maturity | I ‘ kate Betore 
rrow. ( 1 | t t cooked re Une 1 with 
irp knife, and 1 t d oil 
Wednesday rhe meat must be very thoroughly cooked 
i] 1 he or ee tor underdone port { 
P led 1 Ss it also really unw 
: — : — or Put the joint int 1 coolish over t first, 
? ; i baste at frequently to pre nt the 


\llow twenty minute to the ind and 


) COXxT uy ( ! Way ud 
| nty minute t Ove! 
i _ lh or 
os Savoury Pudding 
; ‘ - 
rn y 4 S 
Friday | 
: - la ania . o rk 
! e ; 
I | ) pint ] ' ¢ of 
1} ‘ ; ‘ 
| peat > t let te + = } } 
| \ ( ( 
Saturday : 
1! ) ‘ | ( 
} i ! 
! I : ‘ | 
‘ ve, Cc 4 
lel Wie { | | \\ 
/ 
. : ! tak 1 | bheay 


Roast Leg of Pork ! ‘ | . { { a | {1 ; 
( ret 1 I NOTE od \l 2 With t ed re ! P beat 


\\ t wn as“ d pork 








hould resem 
seems too stor 


until the I 


puddin whi 


one 1n¢ h des p im” 


basting 1t with 


several time 


Rusk Pudding 


THE HOME DEPARTMENT 


a thick batter 
add a littie 


and if it 
milk or water 


{ 


consistency is reached 
baking tin, and pour in the 
should not be 


the tin 


more than 
Bake for 1} hours, 
little of the pork dripping 


pudding can be cut into 


ced round the joint or served 


raps which can be 


ether, so 


rusks lightly with jam and 


rether in pairs. Butter a 


inge the rusks neatly in it. 


table 
and 


1 as follows Put 1 
nflour into a_ basin 
; tablespoontuls of milk. 
Ik, and pour this over thi 
boil three 


again tor min- 
ire has cooled, add a 


“ 


ugar to taste, and a few 


1 


Pour the custard 
let them soak for one hour, 
paper, 


arrowroot 


with greased 
Pour 


after it has been 


this dish and for the jam 

at the same time 
iking plate with pastry and 
ut Lib. of cold minced meat. 
ccd meat will do; or, if you 
minced 
much the better 
with 
alittle 
Moisten with a beaten egg 

urry powder added 
Cover with a pastry crust, 
o that 


are any 


a dessertspoonful of 


minced onion, 


makes 


they adhere well 


little pieces ot 


ike them into ornamental 


th egg, and bake for about 


oz. of gelatine, 3 


pint ot 
one egg, and a tew drop 
ence Soak the gelatine 
k, and pout the remaindet 
Add the yolk ot the « 

well Kketurn the mixture 


ist Dbetore 


botline pomti 


reached, take the saucepan off the fire, stir 
in the white of the egg whisked to a very 
froth. 


stiti \dd the flavouring, and pour 
into a wet mould. When the mould is 
turned out the top part should be trans- 
parent and the lower half opaque. 
Haricot Purée 

Soak a breakfastcupful of haricot beans 
over-night. Next day, put them into a 
stewpan with a large sliced onion and 3 


pints of water. Boil slowly for three hours. 
through a with the 
wooden spoon. Flavour the 
pepper and salt, add a little 
chopped parsley and 1§ pints of boiling milk. 
Let it get 


Press the beans sieve 
back of a 


purée with 


hot again, then serve 
accompanied by fried bread cut into sippets. 


thoroughly 


Boiled Bread Pudding 
! Ib. of 


sugar, 


table- 
suet, } lb. of 
currants, one egg, 3 tablespoonfuls of milk, 


Required stale bread, 2 


poontuls of t oz. of 
1 teaspoonful of baking powder, and flavour- 
ing of lemon rind or nutmeg. 

Soak the 
When 
lander and beat out any lumps with a fork. 
\dd the chopped suct, 


ing, and baking powder. 


pieces of bread in cold water. 


they are quite soft pour into a co- 
fruit, sugar, flavour- 
Mix thoroughly, 
then add the beaten egg and milk. Put into 
a greased basin, cover with a buttered paper, 
To warm up this 
pudding put what is left from the first meal 


and steam for 14 hours. 
into a basin, tie down, and steam again for 
one hour. 


Beefsteak Pudding 

Cut 2 Ib. 
roll each in tlour that has been seasoned with 
pepper salt. Put the into a 
basin with a thinly sliced onion and a tea- 


of beefsteak into neat pieces, 


and meat 


cupful of cold water. Make a suet crust with 
\ Ib. of chopped suct, } Ib. of flour, i teaspoon- 
ful of baking powder, sparingly moistened 
Roll this out to just 


with very cold water 


fit into the top of the basin, covet with 

greased paper, tie down with a_ floured 

pudding cloth, and steam tor tout hours. 
You will notice that in this pudding 


recipe the basin is not lined with the suet 


crust, as is usually the case There is a 


reason for this divergence from the accepted 
that as suet 


method— which is crust does 


not satisfactorily warm up for another meal, 


only sufficient for the first serving is made. 
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left in the basin 
stewpan, 
cessary, a little 


iy the beef that is 


be turned vegetables 
stock 


avoury stew is the 


into a 
water or 


very 


Stewed Oxtail 


ut into a stewpan a 


ine large or two small oxtails will be 
d Wash the them at 
ts, and throw the pieces into boiling 
Cook ten then 


trim 


tails, divide 


for minutes, drain 


them. 

carrot cut into slices, 
onion stuck with six cloves, parsley, halt 
and salt. Add 


ide of mace, peppercorns, 


the pieces of oxtail and 2 quarts of water. 
When the liquor boils, draw the stewpan 
to the side of the fire, remove the scum, and 
er for two hours. At the end of this 
time turn the contents of the stewpan into 
a large basin, and stand this in cold water so 
that the fat will quickly rise to the surface. 
Rinse out the stewpan and melt a little 
clar 1 dripping in it. Cut two carrots 
and two turnips into dice, and divide eight 
ll onions into halve ry the vege 
t n the clarified dripping, strain the 
tock ver them, having first taken off the 
fat Boil until the vegetabl are tender. 
iy the piec of oxtail in the gravy, and 
“ t e thoroughly hot lift them out 
oO rarnish with the vegetabl 
1 ver as much gravy as the dish 
will | | Reserve the remainder for to- 
n V ) 
Fish Patties 
I rve one of the hake steaks, and whilst 
t re yvve the bone and skin. Also 
| k 4 Ib. of 1 hed potatoes. Hard 
| ind chop atea p mful of par ley 
) { fish into flal with two fork 
I h | K ¢ the ingredient 
1 t T Idi pepper nd alt. Make 
1 pint of white sauce, stirrir i little anchovy 
nto it \ - 4 Ke Put the 
toes into a b add sufficier 
1 driy to tl 1 to make t 
Roll t t, and line some saucer 


ixture, and 


tht ] te Bal warm oven 
the lip the patties off the 
I id ! 1 with pal le y, 
f - y , r ; 
fed en t ‘ 


Savoury Liver 


Sheep's liver can be used for this dish, 
but calves’ liver gives a better result. 
Required—t lb. of liver, } Ib. of thin bacon 


rashers, 2 tablespoonfuls of breadcrumbs, a 
seasoning of chopped parsley, pepper, and 


alt, j 


mushroom 


pint of stock, and 1 tablespoonful of 
Dip the into 


then cut into slices about 


ketchup liver 
water, and dry it; 
Grease 


4 inch thick. a baking tin and lay 


the slices in, sprinkle with the breadcrumbs, 
alt. Place 
of liver, and 


Bake for 


parsley, pepper, and a rasher of 
pour the 
quarters 


; add 
the 


ich shice 
stock into the 
Lift th 
the ketchup to the 


bacon over ¢; 
tin. thre 
of an hour. lices on toa dish 
gravy, Strain over 
liver, and serve. 


\ corresp mndent has recently asked for two 


nursery cake recip I think the following 
will meet her requirement 
Bread Cake 

Ingredients— } Ib. of flour, } 0z. of German 
yeast, 2 oz. of clarified dripping, a teaspoonful 
of sugar, one egg, and } pint of milk. Put the 


flour and some salt into a warm basin, making 


1 


a well in the centre Put the yeast into a 
small basin with the sugar, and mix together 
Warm the milk, melt the dripping in it, and 
pour on to the yeast Strain this into the 

ited flour, and add the well-beaten egg 
Cover the basin, place it in a warm place, 
and leave for one hour At the end of this 
time knead the bread on a floured board, 
form into two or three round cake place 
them on a greased and floured baking tin, 


and set the tin on the plate rack for a quarter 


of an hour. Bakein a warm oven for about 


twenty minute Fruit can be added at 
liscretion, 
Gingerbread Cake without Ezgs 
Ineredients } Ib. of flour, } Ib. of d or 
Claritied dripping, } Ib. ot | Ib. of 
treacle, } oz. ot I teaspoonful of soda, 
and pint ol n | 
Put the thour 1 d lard into a 
basin, and when the fat ha been well 
rubbed in, add the Wat { treack 
ind mix the milk w t, d ve the soda 
n the mixture t tir int the flour. 
Pour into a greased illow tin d bake 
nN teady ove hi in ho ind a halt 
/ ‘ 
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Crochet Bows for Neck Wear 
By ELLEN T. MASTERS 








4 et bows, or rather orna The end of the working thread can be laid 
t upe of bows, are very against the padding and the crochet taken 
v1 finish at the collars of over it, which will save the trouble of 
They are highly to be running it in when the rest is done. The 
ecause the methods in which stitches must be set closely together, so that 
| re practically unlimited, they cover the padding, but not so com- 
very little trouble, they pactly that they interfere with one another. 
hen soiled, even in the The stitches in Irish crochet are scarcely 
| this latter reason, there ever counted, but most of the patterns are 
dirty neck-bow, which produced by measurement—a plan_ that 
look commends _ itself to 
oO some workers, though 
\ to others such a hap- 
rf hazard style of pro- 
ceeding is equally dis- 
0 tasteful. 
t * Now turn the 
) work over and bend 
c 3 the padding back so 
that it rests on the 
, top of the d.c. just 
r) worked. Make 5 ch. 
ficult, (to form one of the 
G edge loops), then d.c, 
{ - on the top of those 
already worked, 
taking up the back 
part only of the 
oO stitches. Draw the 
t padding rather tightly 
every now and then, 
NO. 1.—A SIMPLE PATTERN. so. that it is not 
visible at the bend, 
»f ip at odd moments but let the picot of chain set out well as a 
t patterns to begin with — little loop at the edge. (See No. 2, where is 
x it consists solely of one shown a detail worked with coarse thread for 
that double crochet done the sake of clearness.) The padding cotton 
m of Irish crochet ove is naturally apt to be visible in our coarsely 
iterials required are made section, which with finer thread would 
l ex ive The padding may not be the case. Repeat from * until 
No. to knitting cotton (Strutt’s sufficient of the ribbed work is done to form 
or thereabouts) crochet one of the loops of the bow; that is, about 
rt ecial thread employed for 34 inches in length Others are 4} inches 
\ love being the best and long Two short loops and two long ones 
\ very fine hook is needed are required. Fold them in half, turning 
cork handle, this being each and interlacing them as shown by the 
t to use for its purpose strips of paper in No. 3, A, B and c repre- 
tton in the lett hand senting the various stages of the folding of 
0 the foretinger the loops Pleat the ends up closely, then 
‘ r tt knitting sew them together as in making any othe; 
full half-inch kind of bow Work a short piece of the 
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he re 


crochet 


lowest ot 


just long 
the centre 
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to serve as a novel trimming for a washable blouse would 


Bend t] be a couple ot these bows set at a dis- 


across the middlk sew the two tance side by ile and connected with 

together lestoons hains Ot varying lengths and 
model bow, like the other balls at interval 

illustrated, purchased in \n effective but exceedingly simple bow 

as completed with three drops, is that illustrated in No. 4. Anybody can 


com posed ot 


length of 


h., work 


out the size 
glove button 
WoO rounds 
enough if the 


het in the 
thread as 


and 


rather 


ep Work 


tight oval 


‘ 


wool and. stu 


then decre 


stitch here 
one or 1 


titches are 





ind 
between 


balls 


f these chain 


of the 


continue round 


1 till a little 


round 


ot 


I 


NO. 2 L OF PA . 
iw these 0 inita> tive 
work a chain r «le into 
ingle o1 doubl > time 
the ball is reached the nex 





make it either with er with- 
out a knowlede ot Irish 
crochet and %¢ is possible to 


arrange it very prettily by 


! 
usin perhaps three shades 
of on or several distinct 
colour Phe details of which 
it composed Are shown 
eparately in No. 5. For the 
largest pair of wings (see a in 


No. 5) make a ring of 10 ch 
with very fine’ thread Ist 


vow: 2 ch. (to serve for 1 d.c 


on the top of the second d.c, 
of the preceding ro (alway 
put the hook thro boti 
loo of a stitch * 2 ch. I 
d.c, on the next d. time 
tur 7 row , cn 1 cdc 
loop of chain, the e a4 
( t loop repeat om * 
j j ’ } ¢ I into 
* 1 cl I » the next 
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1 d.c. into the hole after the next thick 
band, 1 picot, 1 d.c. into the corner of the 
wing, turn the work round (not over), * I 
picot, I d.c. into the next loop at the end; 
repeat from * all along. Work down the 
side in the same way as before, then round 
the second wing of the bow Fasten off 
as soon as the first d.c. is reached. There 
are three sets of wings in the model bow; 
the sizes vary, the third (c) being smaller 
than the other two. The second finishes 
after the second line of double; that is, 
after the 11th row (see B in No. 5). The 
picots can easily be worked in the same 
general way as for the first detail, though 
naturally there are fewer of them. In a 
similar fashion, as can be understood from 
c in No. 5, the third pair of wings finishes 
with a row of picot loops after the 6th row, 
and, except for its size, it exac tly repeats the 
first detail. 

When all the wings are finished, the three 





liss I d.c., 1 d.c. ; are laid one above another, the centre holes 
turn Sth vow ” setting precisely over each other. They 
t loop, * 3 ch are then neatly sewn together, but it will 


loop; repeat from * 


y ch., 1 d.c. into 

* 2 cl 1 d.c. into 
rom * 8 times 
ake the padding cotton 
it into each loop ot 

1 ch., fold back the 

on the preceding 


knitting cotton. 12th 


from * 13 times, turn 

‘ to the first loop, 

»>the next loop; repeat 

ten off after having 
once more 

of the centre 

bove desernbed trom 


| row Phere should 

betore and after this 

| 1 1 ! to do 1 to borce 
ey may be called, 


thove mentioned 


on Work «1 da 


yd of U 
ond loop at the ule 
Oo ) t made according to the 
in italy with 


vond the thick 





k part, © yneot NO. 5.- DETAILS ¢ BOW IN NO, 4 





een that the bow is not yet complete, — still, but naturally the finer the thread th 
require in ornament for the centre more suitable are the loo} >; made 
lo make this, proceed as follows: Make double crochet and chain. 


with 


ch., and cover it with d.c. 2nd Ihe next ornament (it can scarcely by 


you O « r de nto the ring, * 3 ch., called a bow) is fa hioned in quite a different 
| r d ; repeat from * 3 times, style. A length of padding cotton is requir ) 
3 1 slip-stitch into the third of the 6 ch and it must be long enough to make twenty- 


3rd nd: 1 d.c., t tr., 3 Couble tr., 1 
t1 l.c. into every loop ot 3 ch. 4th 
} 1 d.c. into the first d.c. of the 


und, * 4 ch., 1 d.c. between the 





next 2 d.c.; repeat Irom * ali round 
ide, tt ; ole. & oi 
I C to every oo Ol hain Ot/ 
j Like Lie jt! ut with 5 ch. 
tead of 4 h» Like the 5th, 
t t d.ti nstead of 5. 8&¢/ 
1 d.c, into every stitch of the 
und 
‘ ! ire } ce t the same 
those for tl oO 1 No. 1, but 
t I kept round instead of being 
tly lengthened After the cirele is 
closed the stem mad 1 the usual NO. 6—SMALL RINGS 
manner, but here we ha | ts at ine 
t | of the ordinary chain and shy ix of the small 1 own in No. 6 
Work thu ( 1 d.c. into the 3rd about 16 inche Covet 
1 d.c. into t rd cl S ch., 1 dc this cotton with double cro t nd whe 
to rd, 3 cl ] ( o the back ot the middle 1 ed tur » for 
I I ul } ot Here ther 1 is] No ! thy ¢ 
1 ) { o orter one hghtly to impro 1 cate 








ft 1 ye, and then t made double t tit M 
| tre tf the gro dx over the cotto to co 
ot ready mac hmust be allowed ring, and secure that in t 
»>set exactly as they please, and not attached Fhey will be rounder in tl 
to thre mr} way exe { than the mi ec in the det ( 
ve | r | deseribe mount i rat ertere t the 
( rke! ‘ t t thi cal { the t I 1 till ¢ ) ‘ t 
t of the bow wit Cire ive ( tot : 
) | yt { ] rf ith loo loop not 1 t 1 
cre et the iy we ha over and under bast ‘ 
| | il make it more delicate Phe stem | » be xt oO 
foundatio ( ) m co 
with dor chet | t e, % 
titel { cl ( , I 
Il stem must lb rad oO eno 
to et oy ( first « ce oft I 
cirele u r t oint { the 
mect 7 ‘ { ‘ t po toty ( 
| 
over t ‘ | le t 
of the | of 1 t ! 
ri 
1 few 
ot in 
NO RIN ' MENT out t { | rf ) 
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THE WOMEN'S 


ather smaller than an 


ree pendants or drops. 
1ade up of three sections. 
miss I, 6 d.c. (one into 
into the last chain, 6 d.c. 
of the 


stitch. 


foundation chain, 
Work two more 
increasing by making 


cond. of 


the double at 

ection. Make three of 
ms and unite them with 
rochet taken through both 
first. Crochet in the 
way, and before it is 
ish in some cotton wool 


il almond-like in shape, 


1 plump. 
f hed the last doublk 
the whole thing, work 
long and return upon it 
lasten the last neatly 
drop, run in the thread 
on, In the model there 
and the stem of the 
tly larger than those of 


One was sewn to 


The Women’s 


Conducted by 


WORK 


BUREAU 


the stem in the middle, the other two to the 
points at which the rings crossed between 
the first and third large loops (not the rings) 
respectively. 

In all these ornaments the double crochet 
must be made into both the loops at the 
top of the previously made stitch, and it is 
advisable to finish them off, for convenience’ 
sewn on at 
attached 


sake, with a small 
the back, by 
to the dress. 

From the litth 


here our readers will easily 


safety pin 
which they can be 
we have been able to say 
judge what a 
wonderful had 
trimmings as these, and in the bebbles with 


variety may be in such 


which they are completed. Some of these 


are modelled very cleverly to imitate acorns, 
others are like fuchsias, rosebuds, and yet 


others resemble partially opened flowers 


finished 
like 


lines of chain 
the 


these are 


whence hang long 
little knobs at 
stamens When 
coloured silk they have a particularly good 
effect, and the can be 
used in a multitude of different ways, and 


with ends to look 


made with fine 


ornaments 


bows or 


in many a position upon a costume, giving 
this a smart appearance at little expense. 





Work Bureau 
“WINIFRED” 


This Advisory Bureau advises girls and women as to the best course 
to pursue with regard to their work, training for a definite calling, ete. 
Chere are no fees, but those requiring any information must enclose 
6d. postal order (which should be crossed), and a stamped envelope, 


when a reply will be sent them by post. 


Address all communications 


to ** Winifred,” Tue Quiver Office, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 


GARDEN 


DESIGNING 


An Occupation for Gentlewomen 


er mia like the poct 
ind not made, tor 
tion of the necessary 
nt of technical detail 
unless to this into 
taste and artist 
become a successtul 
but to those who have 
an occupation olicermyg 
as In most original 
designs gardens will 


market, and discovel 


scope for her energies. Now and again there 
arises the woman of genius in gardening ; 
but the average woman who wishes to follow 
this path in life will have to walk in the 
footsteps of some ot the pioneers, and choose 
The garden 


practically a 


her own mode ot training 


designer 1] interviewed 1s 
pioneer in this work, of which she has made 
a great success, despite the warnings and 
advice of friends, who, at the outset of her 


career, were full of prognostications ol 


failure. 
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he first took a two years’ course at 67 Very possibly some consulting forester 
nley Horticultural College, afterwards would take a pupil, and the value of such 
idying the architec tural side of the work knowledge cannot be overestin ited to thy 
rained practical insight into the planning garden-designer, as not only will it enable 
rden the makin ot estimates and her to select tree for various soils and 
r technical details, at an office in Gowe1 exposures, but al to form n estimate 
et of a lady who then was Superin- as to the neral citect of the tree wil 
dent of the Metropolitan Public Gardens grown, and of its suitability for a sheltered 
tion and is now ead of Swanley or an exposed position 
ticultural Colleg Phat nothing should Then, aga he will study road-makin 
in her tr from the archi pond-making, draining, levelling, embanking 
{ | int of view formant worked and rockwork, and be able to calculate t 
| I itect oth and attended cost of any of thes 
hit ‘ tion, artistr lo this technical knowledge she will ad 
1 sur ound acquaintance with the principles « 
t | 1 well-known irchitecture, so that whatever style or ri 
i t to help him, both in the house may be, the irden vy be 
tot va d in hybrid unison 
t ‘ der extending het Finding Customers 
( l len dk n Having acquired er know t! 
the garden-cd ner must be pre ed 
A First Commission Sad her own cust =n nd es belid 
I rst ‘ ven her | a t busine for and herselt 
| e result wa ) ful that ‘ remtey pa extre! t 
t ) other ord and has now of the tirst be of an ess 
1 cle ed I of various sort the garden-de I cal le at | wi 
ditterent t t england \t her first order wiil rmant 
e | the number ot probably brin ( othe t it 
) e that f e small sun the question of that ti ler 
obtain a jual in beaut persuadin Ol to let } len 
to t ‘ expense the test Cert nicipal Di 
no ¢ ct employ women ( dene! 
i reathcl ormants cay ich post are tu I hot 
t t \r te lL Association \gain it ) 
to t en to member in architect to the «a ‘ 
ect 1 « ilt of that body rarden to ) \ | l 
) tudents « Garden Design kill wall make tive and beaut 
thi ( cid that of “Garden etting tor the hou but pro t 
1 » the Cha t ( my, method of all wall found to Iver 
ra Dutch lad ment. Begin by offering to advi to 
t led to ‘ t first) lad laying out of a | or as to r 
| rs Hol | country one ent of one 1 exist 
ve ‘ I ype for such a calling irden-ce ner { tor ilt 
It bye iid that it 1 ‘ well for tl nh wihilecl Cast \ 1 « I 
‘ rden-de ner to acquire a sound out-of-pocket ex] ‘ ol ‘ t ul 
t the habits of trees, shrubs and take the whole thu I ! t ( 
neral It i it ca to study estimate ind ¢t t t w ( 
ect of forestry in ngland, though the large ftirn to do t work u I 
led Gl OW Aberd and Wales upermter 
ently opened 5S vols of Iorests Probabl te wal ) 
t iven in the ¢ will see w { I t 
Cx 5 M toda 1 Belgium n tw her | like tor 
d » bo t | profitably in But to the art \ vlhol 
Cx \t Oxtord t theoretical nd understand no mor tel 
cou t two yeal 1 costing / 30, career could | t t I 
an | tical UTS! me year, cost oO thing ot t la ye ol 
il - 
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In Thankful Mood 
i iw last number another volume 
( l Ou in thankful 


mood There 


ot 
finds 


ful 


It appre mation 


ar there has been 
tl I Increase m our 
lore, Ll believe 
caused y individual reac 
to then 


hearty 


eircula 
this has 
lers ju 
friend 

thank 
in thi 


++ ‘ 
( 0 
l i 


FAZINE 
most 
everyo! » has assisted 
friends 


have w 
sustained 
the last 
almo 
when 


MMprove 
during few 
is ¢ 
best 
encouragement as 
time to time 
ot the 


lor ny 


one’s 
u ar itful 
trom 
re During o 


the try has had 


Wal 


worst 
In yea;rs 
being hut 
coal stril nd most of our contemporary 
Pil 
ised its 
thousand 


by 


rywhere 


‘ iffering 


but 


OUIVER not 
incre circula 
iple ot copi 
scems like boasting 
it it IT did not intorm 


labours 


A Splendid Achievement 
B' lt not all In spite of strikes, 
ta increased demands, | am 


' ot 


oul 


ad ot the generosity 
\ | have the three ‘‘ Com 
lren been provided for, and 


well maintained, but 
! the | | months more than / 200 
for Mrs. Mackirdy’ 
\\ nd the money ts still comin 
No w \ re in joyful mood ! 
sSe 

Now as to the Future 
|! | dift | once or twice, to 
| ving away secret 
But October has 


Ss" 
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Se e_ a 
a Manas 


tell 
the special things planned for our new 


eth arrived, and I may you 


{ ' 
all le 1 
‘ 
ol 


volume. 
<fe 


An Article from Mrs. Barclay 
an . of all, everyone who has read ‘* The 
Ihe Mistress of Shen- 


Rosary ’’ or 


stone ’’ will be delighted to hear that Mrs. 
Florence L. Barclay has written a special 
irticle for THe Quiver, and this will be a 
leading feature of the November number. 
\ccompanying this message I have been 


able to arrange for an account of the home 
and church life of the author of ‘“ The 
Rosary,’’ by one who is intimately acquainted 
with her and her work. This will be illus- 
trated with some special photographs of her 


home at Herttord Heath, etc. 


Of course, I ought first to have men- 
tioned Annie S. Swan’s new serial story. 
Isut there are full particulars about this on 
another page, to which I must call your 
attention, 

<je 
Harold Begbie 
O~! of the most popular of our writers 
to-day 1 Mr. Harold Begbie, who, 
ince “‘ Broken Earthenware ”’ leapt into 
fame, has had the sympathetic car of 
Christian people all over the world. Some 


months ago I discussed with Mr. Begbie 
a work on a subject quite different from 
name has been 
universally recently. 1 wanted 
to get the candid opinion of such a man as 
Mr. Begbie on the question of where religion 
stands at the time—how fares it 
with the Church, are we tending 
and whither are we drifting ? In the battle- 
eround of the modern soul what place will 
religion take, and what can the carnest 
Christian man do to help the Church at 
ol ? Atter careful con 
Mi finally consented to 
problem, and the result is a 
embodying of his 
It entitled ‘‘ Religion 


those with which his so 


associated 


present 
whence 


this time crisis 
sideration 
attack the 


SCTICS articles 


Begbie 


ot some 


very finest work 











THE QUIVER 


the first arti le, re" 36 
” takes a prominent 
¢ in my next issue. ‘The serics will be 
continued in successive numbers until 
March. This is a contribution 
thought of the day which 


not be missed. 


<je 
“Peace hath Her Victories " 
Fe P' ACE hath her victories, no less re- 
nowned than war,”’ says Milton. But 
we heca 


great deal more of the 


nd the Crisi and 
hurch Adequate ? 


ebruary OF 


the religious 


ra martial 


bravery of the soldier than the quiet heroism 
of the man of peace. Yet every week ot 
0 the newspapers record deeds of valour 

worthy of the Victoria Cross,”’ such as 
s ig the lives of comrades in a burning 


factory, ori ung strangers trom a watcry 
grave—performed by ordinary men and 
women all in the day work.” These 


entitled to more lastin 


hero deeds are 


fame than an easily forgotten newspaper 
paragraph Mr. Walte has ferreted 


ter Wood 


out the heroes of half a dozen 


tirring and noble deeds of heroism pet 
formed in the last few veat ind has in 
luced them to tell the story of just how the 
ffair occurred, and the part played | 
t narrator These true ories Of modern 
fe are as thrill iS al rom ‘ Thi 
rst—-describing a_ part rl dangerou 
exnloit of lifeboat service ppears in thie 
November numbet * Peace hath He 
\ ] the title Thre eri wil 
| ( Cl 1 


<sje 
Discovery of King Ahab's 


ty of the m In 
feature of the new 


Palace 
! pictorl 


restir 


‘ of p t« i 
t Sa la | 
! Hlow Wh \ 
1) ered Slow tiie 
r the deb ot 1 a 
eve 1, confirm ! 
t 1, old stories of t SCI 
ive bee ot ( ere 
} to | t dur t ( 
r of the | 
ri irt 


sje 
The Religion of a Middle-aged Man 
Most of reader ee! to 


bet thre utnor ol { 


nadrawnhl 
: wa. A * 


Letter 





“The Kelizion of a Middle-aged Man.” 
You may not entirely accept Mr. Benson’s 
position, but you ¢ but 
and sincerity of this 
another feature of the 


sje 
Some Story Writers 
ME J: J: BELL 

lar of the present-day 


His ‘“ Wee Ma 


ld ot reader 


innot 


admire the 


frankness conf 


This is 
number. 


Ssion, 


November 


one ot! the most popu- 


writers of short 


stories ereego!r captured 


the hearts of a w 5, and brought 


him into the forefront of tiction-writers., 
But his forfe has always been the short story, 
and a charming example is ‘‘ Out of Due 


i 
Season,”’ the first short story of my Novem- 
ber issue Others are Lhe a 
Voice,” by Mary Bradford Whiting; “ The 
Baby and the Bear,’’ by C. G. D. Roberts 
(whose ‘‘ Children ot the Wild” stories have 
popular in the present 
Qld Mirror,” by Helen 


<Se 


Mrs. Grundy and the Home 
i Hl Ubiquitou Mrs. Grundy” is a 


protest agaist ti 


Sound of 


volume) ; 


Wallace, 


been so 
“3n tin 
etc. 


tvranny of con- 


vention, written by Daisy F. McL. Sloan; 
whilst in the H e Depart ent ’”’ Mrs 
St. Clair deal vit The tig tte of th 
I ining-table | \\ ! tarts a 
littl eri on 5 ec ot t Secrets ol 
= t ‘ 


sje 
Ten Thousand New Readers 


OW I think I have’ said enough to 
Warrant my clamming that my pl 


( \ 
4) t } re 

‘ { t { 

ea re it te time 
| { t be 

} 
ive cd a 
mall « to slip 

tlie t ‘ ul 

] 7 

| 
— re ot 1 t ider 
> will J , t! 1 
dresse ( t lo 1 ho 
nt I b , 

; ] ( 

( ! 
‘ ‘ ct I 1 
1 
eck 


The Smile of Cheerfulness 


yy i; awhile, 
] hile you smile 


1) 
] n there's miles 
1) ” f sm 
lid vith while 
/ 1 ‘sn 
MARION LAWRENCE. 
+ +¢ 
Work and Sing 
i? ] ( ve us, the man who sings 
at | work! Be his occupation what 
t may, | equal to any of those who 
wt pursuit in silent sullenness 
hie will a the same time, he will do 
persevere longer. ne 1s 


» fatigue whilst he marches 
stars are said to make 
volve in their spheres 
7 4 
+ ¢ 
The Joy of Life 
| wat the corn grow, and the blos 
1 draw hard breath overt 
ice to read, to think, 
| to pray these are the 
that make men happy they have 
] wer of doing this, they 
ever w wer to do more Phe 
rid pl rity or adversity depends 
_ Vil and teaching these tew 
| Ix KIN 
rs + 
Making Life a Song 
A fa IX] many people who live in 
I ind conditions ot hard 
and who seem to make 
vorld Phem lite is of that 
t nd that devoid of all 


il 


/ 





sentiment, which has no place for sentiment 


amid its severe toils and under its heavy 
burdens. Even home tendernesses seem to 
find little opportunity for growth in the 
long leisureless days Yet even such lives 
as these, doomed to hardest, dreariest toil, 
may and ofttimes do become songs which 
minister blessing to many others The 


other day a working man presented himself 
for admission to the church. He was asked 
what sermon or appeal had led him to take 
this step. No sermon, no one’s word, he 
answered, but a fellow workman for many 
years at the bench beside him had been so 
true, so faithful, so Christlike in his character 
and conduct, in his disposition and temper, 


that his influence had brought his com 

panion to Chri This man’s life, amid all 

its hardness, was a song of love.—J. K. 

MILLER a + 

The Cheerful Person 

(. bless the cheerful person—-man, 
woman, or child, old or young, il- 

literate or educated, handsome or homely 


What the sun is to nature, what God is to 
the stricken heart, are cheerful persons in 
the house and by the wayside They go 
unobtrusively, unconsciously, about their 


mission, happiness beaming from their faces 
We love to near them. We love the 
nature of their eve, the tone of their voices 
Little children find them out quickly amid 
the densest crowd, and passing by the knitted 
brow and compressed lip, glide near, laying 
hand on their knee and lift 
young eyes to those loving 


WILLITS 


Ba 
ol 


sit 


a confiding 
theu 


faces 


cleat 
A. A 


xe 


buoyant, joyous 


cultivate a 
the 
daily 
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to 
ot 
youl 


kindnesses 
M‘LAREN. 
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Shun Melancholy 


EVER gi 
N it stead 
I once | 


al 


T 


] 


uy, tor the 


] 
gave a lady tw 
st melancholy: o 


iother, to remember a 
id to her: anothe 


ir plums on the « 


immerng on tl 


mere trifling at the 
after-life discovered 


+? 1] 
‘ € ‘ pie i ir¢ 
better than | 
t i that no 
t too trifling w 


ve way To 


1! 


the pleasant things 
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iclancholy ; resist 


ibit will encroach. 


nd-twenty recip 
was a bright tire 


» keep a box of 
ney piece and a 


ib I thought 


moment, but have 


aA 
e 


w true it is that 
banish melan 
nd more exalted 
ought to be 


e day, 
, 
/ 
. , 
le and make 
rabbed and 
rable | 
| due 
face nd 
oO OV like 
| . oF i i 
t at { 
vhen you 
en bout 
\ is 
( en an op 


he Power of Optimism 


ri cc 


optimistic nature is the sacrificial nature 
You spend yourself in a cause in proportion 
as you have a gladdening prospect of jts 
success, When we peak of Christ as bear- 
ing the burdens of His tellow men, we must 
never forget that it was because He was 
of all beings the most hopeful for man’s 
glory. He gave His life for the world 
because none had O rosy a view of the 


world’s possibilitic Ile was led on to 
Calvary by the vision of gladness that 
floated before Him— the vision ot a redeemed 
humanity No one had sacrificed so much 
betore, because no one had hoped so much 


betore. Christ thre 


G. MATHESON 
te te 


The Sermon to the Birds 


M° little sisters the birds, much bounden 
are ve unto God, your Creator. and 





always in every place ought ye to prai 

Him, for that He hath given you liberty te 
tly about everywhere, and hath also given 
you double and triple raiment moreover, 
Hie preserved your seed in the ark of Noah, 
that your race 1 t not perish out of the 
world ; still more are ye behold to Him 
for the element of thi r which He hatl 
appointed tor 1 Beyond all this, ye 
ow not, neither do ye eal ind God 
teedeth you ind iveth you the treams 
and fountains for your drink, the mountains 
and the valley for your retuge, and the 
high trees whereon to make your nests 


And because ye know not how to spin ot 
SCW God clotheth you, you and your 
children: wherefore your Creator lovetl 
you much, seeing He hath be mwed on you 
so many benetit And theretore, my little 


The Light of His Countenance 


ti way 1 pPcoy lay on. their 
lite layer atte iver of blackness 1s 
pDitl blk \ nu 4 I > 


pitiable ; thi ! t I ef tor the 
wron tf me till thy ‘ » pleasu 
but brood OVe kre | tead of 
that they ought to Lord, litt 
Lhou up the | t of Ti ‘ enam 
upon ou | it owe iy that 

r with a we set 
t | t mic t | iwakens 
i lite ill ¢ | { thought 
I! \ tly we e {trol 
thas es | 
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y ©) t ) ( omf ° 


nl \l ve Groner, Wattord 


“The Woman of No Romance” 


The Opinions of Readers 


MNEA has 


PRIZE LETTER 


been 


on \I iro “The Woman of 
No Kk ; more interesting than 
\\ | conclude that in every 
| irried woman's experience, 
| l xy a dim vista of years, is a 
t ice Of the might-have-been. 
Out o out to the ‘Susans’ who 
| of their own, and who 
the commonplace details of 
| { te could never spell drudgery to 
The Match-making Mother 
} tch-making mother who for 
l I uur the horizon for hus- 
) | I r daughters, has more energy 
t 1 wisd Would not mothers and their 
ns wish to give these particular mothers 
and d . wide berth ? 
If s; arranged by parents 
wered i 4 long-ago, will they be 
equ tory to-day ? If ideal 
YI | be so in England ? Allow- 
) de for national charac- 
ter i temperaments. 
sai t agine our English young 


married to order. 
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The Ideal 


womel 


A clever 


er * ous 


1 


a 


+} 
ul 


ns 


lan men, 


Since there 


what 


mother might 


’ otf, but what 


s ‘Susans’ ? 


il ideal, « 
mothers carefully 


ct 
making the 


and the Actual 


annot be 


the duti 


t without being 


actual 


S 


an 


home 


ray: 


y toa minimum 


ng the words 


Interchan 


) 


by ent rtaining their friends; instilling the 
prin iple that love must be founded on 
respect ;} making character the standard, not 
money. 

“ Sterling worth, combined with true love, 
will :urmount difficulties. 


The “Cliab Up” 

“The ‘climb up’ is well worth while. 
Children should not expect to begin where 
heir parents leave off. 

“ Although not a happy hunting-ground 
Church life and work afford good oppor- 
tunity and sound basi; for life-long comrade- 


ship. 


*“Epiru A, TURNER.” 
OTHER LETTERS 
Some hundreds of communications were 
received. It is only possible to give extracts 
from a few of the letters: 


What about the Dowerless Girl ? 


“The German and French system of arran 





marriages, works, t ibt, in the cases of girls with 
some money, but it about girls who have no 
money ? Has ‘ Susan Hamilton’ ever, 1 wonder, had 
a glimpse into the life of the struggling, portionless 
girl in « er Germany or France? She has little or 
no chance of get , married, unless she has some 
money, or a very substantial * Aussteuer.. A German 
man accepts a girl as his wife onlv if she can pa 


a high enough price for the honour! A Briton does 
not want to buy his wile; he wants to win 
* MARGARET SANGSTE! 


A Hint for Fathers ! 


“ 1 think fathers, as well as mothers, should consider 
the future of their daughters, and try to let them 
meet young men who might make suitable ht 
In the families | know best, the fathers object to 
visitors, and show them thev are not welcome. They 
have seen enough people while out all day, and want 
to sit silent and read all evening, not caring that t 
wife and daughters Fi 
I do not think all the responsibility should be put 
on the mother. Surely the father has m chance 
of getting acquainte d with young men whom lhe ula 
introduce to his family. Fathers seem to think as 
long as they live their daughters should stay at hon 
with them, and when the father dies they can get 


t Isbanas 


would like company sometimes 


married. In many cases that is too late. 


“What is wanted is that the fathers should le 
less selfish and nsider the future wd of then 
children, and plan accordingly; but w to make 
them so, I do not know. ** CARFAX 


“If I had my Time Again!” 


“TI ama le w un, nearly forty vears of age, 








ver ld use tl ud in 
€ in, | ( e lonel t ecause th “ i t 
ft ed false to me, p the holy re 1 lit I i 
la I ] is a Very dreary s’ beca the ex 
for {tel X} Lence i tor woanda i ( ] pe 
t t iw ld marry unless to the music of littl and stl 
ea for her husband, embrace of small s i 
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Meet the Man Half-way 
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t la 1 so far as hi ld bee il 
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1 | t i n light’ if t t , 
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f thir t nm uy God wit nl | 
t i it st 1 1 Dh | Ww 
’ | ‘ sted n ppl t t t it 
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HH i t know just why we could not have more than 

1 ( one Christmas in the year; Father Christ- 

O 1 mas told Win and Twin the reason, as well 

as a number of other bits of news. But 

M* DEAR COMPANTONS, the curious folk among you must find the 
A nice fat parcel of books came to chapter for yourselves ; I will not tell. 

me the ther day from our publ shers, and Did you ever think about the holiday- 

before opening my letter box for your enter- making that goes on in the summer months 

t n t L will just mention three of them in the woods? I mean among the happy 

interested me These longet creatures who always live there. Probably 

eve of 1 autumn make one yearn Peggy Allan and some of you other keen 

ld | volumes on our library shelves, Nature students could tell us all lots about 

esp { holidays trom school have not it from what you have noticed: and you 

id there is no “home work” would be able to comment on one special 

to b chapter in The Wood Folk at Home” 

5 nt type,” was my first com more fittingly than I. This little volume is 

! t volume [ picked up from the by May Byron, and the chapter I mean ts 

el This was a story for girls, called ‘ Holidays.” 1 had not thought 

by Ix Newlin, with the title “ Pene- about the moles and hedgehogs and rabbits 

loy Int les.”’ The heroine is a very as holiday-makers until I picked this book 

brisl practical American girl, who comes up. When next I have a day in the woods 

over to England on a happy little mission in the summer time I shall try to get a look 

of r own: IL must not tell the secret of in at some of the fun. I was reminded, 

t, but | her adventures and the plucky though, that one of the hottest chases I 

W to work to help a “‘ lame dog ”’ have ever seen was between two squirrels 

over a very. bi tile’? make a story book in a pine tree at the end of the Wilhecrankie 

wl | interest a good many of you, I Pass It was on an October afternoon last 

1 have the chance of getting vear. I had walked through the Pass 

And because of its cleat print, alone, in a beautiful sunny hour, when there 

“ | e referred to already, it is a was no wind and the only sounds all the way 

con t k for hearthrug reading through had been the rush of the water over 

\\ | Twin were two little sojourners the rocks and the birds’ merry-making. 

in the Maoriland bush, and they thought Chen, just as [ began to climb the hill-side 

it first t it must be Fairyland, so very to the road, [ stopped to find the cause of 

be it Did you, MWarrorie and a scratching and scrambling noise that was 

ly y, think so also?) Hlow they quite big in contrast with the peace through 

e fai inhabitants: how a which I had come | had not tar to seck, 

fairy ”’ for in a tall pine tree 

( to their * i: «just below, I saw two 

elp yonder ‘g squirrels — scrimmaging 

pete ' sh : “see Alison is delighted at the y gs Ps 

‘ ott in a sale of the Badge so far. But I rather feared they 

» volume she will not be quite content were squabbling (do 

Ix till all her Companions have squirrels ever quarrel, 

Howe You one or, at least, every Share- please ?). However 

it. | , ‘ that may be, I was 

oct alii holder in the Scheme. fac inated, and watched 

( ) for a good number ol 

1 lil to + + minutes; how they 
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mar to go the pace and not tumble’ calls it between Cromer and Sheringham. 
off t tré was a puzzle I know it well, and hope Marian had a very 











t 
And A ich are 1 e books each jolly time there She was busy collecting 
é \ Penelope Intrudes ” money to send a cripple child to the seaside. 
| . mr’ Pany , iis 25 ’ ‘ 
i ] ry Ik l also 3S. od., If 1 wanted a 
The Wood Folk at Home’ andrina Maclean ag! 
, better place for it thar 
castlh ich woul 
Letters from Here, There and Elsewhere rv edly TP eand: ecicte 
I iwhet he ca 
ee vy which of the month’s letters you ‘cell, and the whol 
choose first to read did I give you aoe St. Columba 
, , Kiel he said he w ld 
{ It would be this fron let: d ; 
rom Violet ; and that is what the na 
I writing a few lines to let churchyard the remains 
] ed t ip | I t wht it seen, and near by is | 
t s of poet ind neatl of one of the spat 
| t till after Lal Doberm A! t 
| O Sat , 1 Helen Stone with a hol i \ t three 
nad ‘ it got t U and wis ind | \ eS are 
, So we ea t inted. The Dri ( ila e, ! t 
t ( t way t wi I f otf whi wat 1 ] is 
Hel 11 ha lean ] ly s é i | set 
| " c ind s kin it all, Al n 
‘ } na 1 
I ; — ; vag Sax spat t I wish J] could; 1 must try when I come 
1] , t oul ate a Well, we to Oban, Alex. When shall we come to an 
t w ed at a k, then to the end of all the places we should like to see, 
t 1 went thoug! 
] ghts ! 1’] Al 
Quiver. Give the girls of Tui A Snowy Way in South Africa 
| é he a a edith and Wa 1) wrote trom 
Ros ‘ little f Iermelo South \frica each enclosing a 
Vioter I vitt for the V.F. 
' ly 
| ‘ a 
We i ] iv 1 t wW { the 
: , ; f ‘ is 1 | ll ] \ 
] { frocl \ cle ift i 
/ . ‘ wa b. aul cl that } t winter i | nearly ¢ . 
What funny litth pilgrims the e we last saw snow you see, Al — 
three I must have looked! But what the weather Is so \ cold, We dom have the 
the. l sot out of the louch so pleasur {sn ] ni ift t t 
; So" ! | ] i uutif t l i I . 
\ reall é excellent letter round w “hii ‘ 1 dazzl t t ‘ In the 
Do you remember that fternoon we went for a « nd when we ret ! 
been two years in Canada there w ely a pat ist to be seen. Next 
; : t i f ‘ t 
And 1 tC happy yea they have been! mil int the ntry t pl by 
e- , ‘4 
ind \ endidly ee | etting on! Are ‘ it How ; t ttle ( ns in 
S Id very thank- i progr I ‘ P.O, ordet 
re + of 7 i estment of f ng fort l 
our - J think ever reader of out These two new members of ours have the 
Cor I t just w c¢ OI e had the joy letter-writing gift nd it is a pleasure to 
ot } sharel ler And in this it is have their picture of life in their cornet 
| of South Atrica Mon pleas And many 
l u (Jar t writer ol thanks for the tt 
t tt I take | It contained an 
{ ‘ are ft for the A Query from the West Indies 
| m tryl | t a few new “My prar Att t t te quit 
hope I ed. 1 have fety, thas , aly ¢ . 
I | (OUIN i \ y 
l ( t » back I ta t Isn't 
’ ; : ’ The it to t i i 
| d owe t to Ca i | s t mi 
, t t Deo t t { 1 
n ] Maru i rv tol t 1) t 
Cl t j I oul I've mn f t } k 
VMyrs. G ) ina f Tur Q | . 
fn ; ‘ It wl 
. ) . | 
/ i i ( in }) i] t West 
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Do as Thousands have Done. 


to become obese vou must 


kind of treatment 


and use the one true, 


tipon, the only tonic and 


esity in any stage ot 
nedy that, while rapidly 


io 1 rmal, literally kills the 


| thus ensures permanent 
utness and the many evils 


condition. Thousands 

in Antipon after years of 
ll other treatments have 
And these failure have 
ra consequences, because 


partial starvation, mineral 
di preparations, and 


xtremely injurious to the 


the alimentary §§ tract. 
mas been ruimed by 


{ reduci weicht 
eatment extant that 
1 in their trade. One 
Se 


Great medical authorities know and_ only 
sanction what is positively safe and reliable. 

Antipon, reducer of weight and permanent 
obesity-cure pa , is also an extraordinary 


tonic; it strengthens the organs, especially 
those of the digestive system, after clearing 
away all signs of fattv congestion. It destroys 


] 


the abnormal tendency to make _ fat to 
excess, renourishes the muscular system with 
the help of wholesome food, and thus makes 
firm flesh and shapely parts, free from need 
less fat. Facial fatty excess is removed without 
wrinkling. 

Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d. and 
js. Od., by Chemists, Stores, &c., or in the event 
of difficulty, mav be had (on remitting amount), 
privately packed, carriage paid in the United 
Kingdom, direct from the Antipon Company, 
Olmar Street, London, S.E. 

\ntipon can be had from stock or on order 
from all Dru ts and Stores in the Colonies 
and India, and is stocked by wholesale houses 
throughout the world. 














Jane h id been feeling downhearted. The coal 
strike had affected us badly, halving the income 
and doubiing the expenditure, and the results of 
Jane's spring ¢ leaning were extremely depressing 

The blue casement curtains, so caretully washed 















A Quite True Story, 
lold by her Husband 











ER E MADE uP 


/ WER 
—IIND . 


I1.—Doing Up Covers and Curtains 


short curtains 
cream seemed to be just 
them a soft buff shade, 
mousey grey." 

I quite expect Jane hae a high old time of it, 
as she was just bubbling over with the joy of it 


change, 
the 


cream fora and the Dolly 


thing to colour 
not flaring yellow, and not 


very 


all: and I 
shall never 
forget the 

















and ned, looked faded and woebegone; and as proud look on 
for the cretonne cover on my favourite easy chair her bonnie 
well, Jane was simply vicious on the evening when face when she 
she tied it into place after ‘‘ doing it up"’ for the dragged me 
seventh year running into the re- 
The aggravating bit of it is,” said Jane, ‘that novated room 
the stuff is as strong as when it was new; but almost before 
just look at the colour! It's like—like *'--and 1 had scram 
he caught her breath in a warning little sob bled across 
‘like the middle part of a badly washed roller the threshold 
towel ‘There! 
As with curta and chair cover, so with side- John William 
board clot table covers, and cushion slips ; and Angus, she 
my h e-proud little woman, who had been said, ‘* there ! 
reckoning on spending seven or eight pounds upon And te 
brand-new furnishings, couldn't seem to yet the penny Drum 
bette f her disappointment, until one day mer Dyes did ) 
One iy, quite early in the morning, Jane was the whole **I slipped off that wretched 
t ip the books and papers in the sitting lot. Now chair cover.” 
room, when a magazine fell open at a certain page doesn't every 
ind her eve caught the w PLEASANT CHANGES thing look almost as od as new?” 
I MI et in bi along the top. ‘That is because of the cunning way you used 
Jane stood right still and read it, , the dyes, you dear little witch,” 
and f 1 that the pleasant changes, 1 [ | 7} said | but Jane declared that 
all had to de th Drumme oo— |] i| | i | | nobody could make a _ mistake 
h nderful little magi that |} ft] ! iF WF; the use of Drummer Dyes. 
will hange and beautify all sort i HW Ty 4 ‘It is simple as simple,” said 
of fade 1 shabby curtair } i i} iy she, ‘‘ and there are full  in- 
cover tk iobody w think , ES structions on every penny packet. 
the re al ng but new | ig You may depend that this 1s 
Tt € h for me i | only the beginning of the w ynders 
Jane and when I| found that the I hall work in the home by 
aye ur lly cream I 1 ] A the use of these w lerful Jittle 
pe \ I ma hel ners 
I ext to 1 time, ar 
be I r had ussed I ha 
l t six penny eg lye I send name 
f the 5 und had ippe ng with six 
that wretched chair ¢ er, clea to 
} f d } 
oF cindy ia Mande eeiieeendl cone Messrs. W. EDGE & SONS, Ltd, 
" the ably habb table Bolton, 
: ue a heay yg — a se and you will receive by return 
Then I took : “y . Sgn seven penny Drummer Dyes and 
, epee “ two Dolly Creams. 
d the hite curta . 
r } ns, because I t igh Dru 1 
tha f blue casement curtains ' ” 
we ‘ to be dyed a pretty **There! John William 7 @ pict ate, 
then I would have the Angus,” she said. - 
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COMPANIONSHIP: PAGES 


rapid progress. How nice it is for 


st eet month I think most of the Com- 
paniot vould prefer it far oftener all the same 
I hope t ldren are well PleaSe accept the 


panvi ler for the Fund 
“With kind regards, vours sincerely, 
“ HELEN BRIDGWATER.’ 
Isn’t that a cheery letter I do feel glad 
when our new readers want to know the 
“ins and outs” of our Scheme. I wrote, 
telling H{ielen about it, as you will guess 
But her questions suggest that I should like 


to give you the chance of winning some 
letter prizes by writing about our Scheme 
as if to someone who knows nothing about 
it Each competitor should write a letter 


to some imaginary person who has not seen 
ny of the past numbers of THe QOvIVER in 
which our plans and work have been dis- 
cussed, and tell your correspondent just as 
well as you can all about it. And instead 
of posti the letter to the other person, 
end it to me for me to judge. The letter 


must not contain more than 500 words, and 
I shall print the winning ones in our New 
Year's number. Make the letters interesting 
nd new ibout “Our Three,’ that lots 
f readers will be made to want to join us 
Please observe the usual rules 
I thought it exceedingly kind of Marjorie 
Heavd (Southgate) to ornament her letter to 
me wit i. little sketch, underneath which 
was the 1 ore \ breath of sea air from 
Lyme Regi And it came on a day when | 
badly needed a bit of retreshment like that. 
Phank y Marjorie. She was spending her 
holidays there, in a house just one minute 
from the sea And after her return she 
ent in her card full of pennies for our Fund. 
Kathleen Colliery (Fairfield, Canada) was 
delighted with the badge. ‘ It is so pretty, 
and it makes me quite proud to think that 
our Cort a badge,”’ she wrote. ‘‘ We 
ire havi i. very cold, damp summer.’ 
Nearl ll our holiday letters say the 
me that it has raimed and _= rained. 
Fra nett sent me a souvenir card 
of Newq views, and her comment was, 
We are having a nice holiday here, although 
the w { r is so bad.” I hope everyone 
mana 1 to make the best of it, as Frances 
W d 
With tal order for the V.1 Is a wee 
note trom Heriot Hughes (Crouch End) : 
I ! thre hillings for the children 
l f ! pocket money, some I col- 
' “ picked up in the street 
\\ to | tor our holiday ; we shall 
We are going all the wav trom 
Lond t | Dover, Hastings, and Beachy 
H _ a w | neh town Ss we get 
i I t dl ) blackberrving 
wam I ha just ta bi 
) Wit ] i i 


Now, when you read this I shall be look- 
ing forward to a long account of the Jersey 
holiday. 

This morning our Editor says we cannot 
have quite all the space we like this month, 
because he has so many articles to put in, so 
I must pull up, or I don’t know what will 
happen. There is such a pile of letters and 
cards; I must simply say, “ Thank you 
very much” to all the kind senders. If I 
even mention names then I shall have to 
hold over the competition results and all the 
stories, and to leave out the names of our 
new Companions, which you would not wish 
me to do, I am certain. We will have a 
whole big letter again, one of these months. 


New-comers’ Welcome 

Says Dorothy Lawton (age 10; Congleton): 

* 1 should like to join the H.W.W.C. I have read 
vour Corner for a long time. I enjoy reading about 
Violet, David and Lena in Canada, and all the other 
letters from the other Companions.” 

And from Reading Dora E. M. Hopgood 
(age 12) writes: 

*T have been reading vour letters in Tue Quiver, 
and think they are so interesting. I should so much 
like to become a member and feel I had a real part 
in the Corner. 

Some historic stories about Reading 
follow this introduction, and they inter- 
ested me. Thank you, Dora. I hope you 
will spread our Companionship in your 
town. 

Helen Strong’s cousin, Violet Strong (age 
12), who lives at Beddingly, is the next 
new member. Please write to me, Violet; 
Helen will tell you the kind of letters I like. 
She knows so well. 

We have three fresh Companions in Leven, 
They are: Ronald McDonald (age 10} ); 
Davine Drummond (age 11); and Nannie 
McDonald (age 16). It is delightful to see 
our numbers increasing in this way here. 
Hlave you chosen a president and secretary 
for your group, Leven members? I think 
it is time 

From Sydney comes this letter. The 
writer is kvica Welsh (age 16): 

* Dear Antson,—I have been a very interested 
reader of vour H.W-.W.C., and at last I have deter- 
mined to join if you will accept me as a member, I 
am nearly seventeen and have left school this quarter, 
l am very sorry, because one gets to be tond of 
school, its teachers and girls New South Wales is 
my country, and very proud of it Lam. It is most 
delightful, and though I should like very much to 
travel, still lL would always want to return to Australia 


I have just spent a most delightful time up in the 
Blue Mountains at Leura, It was very cold; but I 
prefer the winter, as the air is more Invigorating, 
and one can do twice as much walking Pheugh it 


was winter many pretty little wild flowers peeped 
out from among the ferns, and everywhere there 
was the glorious wattle; its golden blossoms could 
be seen for miles around. Towering over all the pretty 


11s1 
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ld t if to protect U , were the stately 
n th their new ] ind looki 
1 beautil The tea tree s wed bunches 
white flow In one pla I found the 
} ind in anothe number of little 
Ww ts, all gettu re wer in their 
seasor I ire sO many sr! W rfalls to go to 
the well-known places. One I am part 
I f; it is a little place called Lyre Bird's 
Dell ] is a pretty little waterfall, and lovely 
ferl the 1 ‘s, whilst all around are the wild 
flow es; then you can see the stream 
l erfall merrily running down a green, 
Well, I don’t know if you will 1 
s letter, but I 1 the bush so dearly 
ipt i t 
“gh i tely, Erica.” 


the 





We | feel we want to have 
chance of loving it, too, Erica. Thank you 
so much of a picture of what you have 
seen ; I hope you will send me many longer 
letter I am sending you our Foreign 
Lett Prize for October, and hope you 
wl ‘ othe m 
Ve 1 omphed with 
my W in t card with 
birthd date me will do so 
5 t a list. I had 
ib of | them, and 
t e me pl iré 
About the Fairy Stories 
Let me y at the outset that our com- 
| e OI open to Companionship 
me lime after time pape! ire sent 
i oO r readers, | ] nnot consider 
the evel nd the be, for tl 
I i I t ot ¢ l one ot the 
f our meml p d the rule 
( ke 
() e the worl! t competition 
. the | . decided 
l ec al ‘ | mutor 


THE MAGIC 
By 


DOROTHY 


entries. In a number of cases a good start 
was made, but the story was not worked 
up to any definite point, and ended too 
weakly to be put into the pile e” possible ad 
winners. Thank you, all who entered 
Please go on practising, even if you have 
not won this time; there is always a chance 
ahead. 

D ) thy 
and Alice 


Jean Best (age 18: Aberdeen 
Dalgliesh (age 18; Trinidad) carry 


off the first prizes in the Senior Division 
and the second goes to Evangeline Slee 
(age 16; Cardiff). I am not criticising 


these stories here, but shall be glad to hav: 
from the 
they look so different in print, 
from other 


criticisms writers as they appear 


don’t they 
Lhat 


authors ?), or member 


will help you best, I believe. Dorothy 
story appears on this page. 

Very few stories came m from Juniors, I 
im sorry to say. Dorothy Powel! (age 11} 





Division 
Tell 


reason 


het 
subject. 


pl ize in 
difficult 


is right in her 


Cardiff) is to have the 
She has tried a very 
me if you think 
why. But some of het 
and hers is certainly the best 
in by members under fourteen 
very kind in sparing me the 


she 
imaginings are quit 
pretty, contri- 
bution sent 


were all 





wicked aunts and horrid stepmothers, 1 
other poor hackneyed people, against whon 


1 protested. I know this made matt 

difficult for you, but 
thing for you. 

Phis must be good-bye. When you read 

lL shall prob ly be hid 


me back to a 





more 


pile ot t 


NECKLACES 
JEAN BEST 


MI 
" \ 
I emained as it t 
Ma ery,” | ] tea i ¢ eyes 
e what \ 1 i 
t 
] t is what | not I t 
notl M wa 1 it 





THE CRUTCH-AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 


. lid Margery sadly, for she “Where do vou live? she asked, “for I will 

t t i¢ mistake about the earry him hom«.” 
a ; When she reached her destination her arms were 
As I \ e sl heard a cry, and, aching, for the boy was no light weight: but never 
pped to see what was had she received such a smile of thanks as the little 
\ tt rl was bending over a small girl bestowed upon her, and she walked away with 

tt a happy heart 

What ! d? * asked Iris Suddenly she gave a start, for as she looked down 


her eyes were dazzled with the brightness of a jewel 
shining in the magic necklace. 
MorAL OF THE STORY 
“And though I bestow all my goods to feed the 
poor, and though I give my body to be burned, and 
have not charity, it profiteth me nothing” (1 Cor. 


Xill. 3). 


“A! ISON” is glad to welcome as members of the Corner all readers young enough to 
" ats. The coupon is in the advertisement section. 
The Competition Rules are three only, but they must be observed :— 





One side only of the paper is to be written on. 
b) Lhe full name and address must be given on the final page. 
c) Age last birthday is to be stated also. 


Foreign and Colonial ( ompanions are allowed an extra month. 
A prize is given to every Companion who gets twelve others to join: 


(ASSASBSSH) 
THE CRUTCH-AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 


By the Rev. J. REID HOWATT 
The Cult of the Imagination 


Alt , { Gradgrind school—people another word would he say. This tabloid 
ft har nothing to do with of wisdom exactly expresses my feelings 





on all day-dreams, and concerning the Gradgrind school, 
] but hard facts—facts For I believe in imagination. I hold that 
with a pole-axe as a_ the want of it is the greatest hindrance to 
| 1 bullock Poetry and fi the world’s progress, and the chief draw- 
to 1 chief deterrents back to good fellowship and all gentle 
! on drains they philanthropies. I could enlarge upon this 
e than all Shakespeare and prove how imagination has always been 
the good fairy of the inventor, how it has 
] they have to live, though welded the most diverse races of mankind 


that statement with into true and brotherly unity—and a good 

A tipsy fellow had deal more of the sort. But for my purpose 

carriage and tried his at present I shall be satisfied with a con 
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Powerful Physical Forces 
Must be Governed by Mind and Brain 
To Secure Results 


Grape-Nuts 


supplies true nourishment for brain work. 

Made of selected parts of wheat and barley, Grape-Nuts is 
rich in Phosphate of Potash—the vital tissue salt of grey nerve and 
brain cells. 

A regular morning dish of this appetizing food Brings Results. 


‘¢ There’s a Reason.’’ 
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sth SAFETY OUTSIDE HEATER, ; 1 35 
Write for Bath Book, B 24, Post Free. 


J. FOOT & SON Ltd. (Dept. B 24), 171 New Bond St., London, w. 
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*Arethusa” Jack appeals for help 


ONE THOUSAND NEW DONORS 
ARE EARNESTLY SOLICITED. 


Donations thanktully received. 
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The National Refuges for Home- 
less and Destitute Children 
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for Marking Linen, 
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39 tor 12 doz. 
2/6 . 6 


Illustrated Pattern 
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application to 


J.& J. CASH, Lid, COVENTRY. ‘) 
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The Old Trouble—FALLING 
HAIR 
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distress 


one "s hair getting thin 
and thinner You 

have tried lots of 

things, but have bee 


very disappointed. 


~y NOW WE 
WANT 
You 


IT 
posi- 
tively 
STOPS FALL- 
ING HAIR. 


. differs from others. It 
@ attacks the cause Kills 
— the dange rous germs and 


bacilli. Going t the roots 
of the hau, which it stim 
alt ulate and strengthens 


IT PRODUCES SOFT, SILKY, LUSTROUS TRESSES. 
The Ecciossa Manuractuainc Co., Bishopston, Bristol 
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POINTS AND ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE INTERNATIONAL SERIES 
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~ [BORWIGK’S] [° Seren nro 


is a supply of absolutely pure 
and germ-free water 
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The use of a 
The Best 


cxne | # Berkefeld 
Filter 


in the World. 
will ensure this. 


| §&. BRANDAUER & Go, Li, 
CIRCULAR-POINTED PENS. 
























Highly 
Neither Scratch recommended y 
SEVEN PRIZE wor Spurt. bb el & 
MEDALS. Attention is Profession. Fa 
also dra to the 
NEW PATENT Write for Illustrated Catalogue “ P.” 


Pen BHOTTING Bi The Berkefeld Filter Co., Ltd., 
ee sa, ae 121 Oxford St., London, W. 


Works: BIRMINGHAM. 
WHOLESALE WareHouse : 124 NEWCATE STREET, LONDON. 


An Absolute 


Necessity im 











Baby ought to have Neave's Food. 


be to Nour sh bar 

Pre e then Hy k is to avoid O 
preparati ns which contain 

le ed spt rit, or other —— rous hi Feiteves. infant 


“ This is an excellent Food, admirably adapted 
to the wants of Intint ‘ 


>, al nd 
Sir CHARLES A. CAMERON, C.B., M_D., etc. 
LA D’ Nearly 90 Years’ establishe. eputation 
Go'd Medals, London, 1900 and 1906. also Pacis. 


USED IN THE RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERIES 
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CLEMAK? Razr 


‘Made as well and shaves as well as any Guinea Ra 








Note how care fully it is mMé ide the pe rfection of ey ry de tal il its 
beautiful finish. look at the blade—tfeel its keen « utting edge. No 
other blade could shave your beard more easily than that. 








OF ALL STORES, ASK YOUR DEALER TO SHOW You 


CUTLERS, &c., é THE CLEMAK TO-DAY. 


or post free ircm e . 5 . 
CLEMAK RAZOR CO., 2 . 76 
17, Billiter St., London, . 
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=) i e Safes 
| _— ; .o 


Cheapest. 
Shaves Easiest. 
Outlasts all others. No dull blades. 
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SILKRITE (Aega) Guarantee. 


Send me six more.’ Deligh:fully SiLKY Writer. 


The LEEDS BARCAIN C9, |) 5 Richmond Rd., Le: ds. 
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s FOOT JOY" 


FACE CHARM. 


M.F.T. ideal Skin 
Food Complexion Wax. 
36,46 


M. F. THOMPSON, 
17 Gordon St., GLASGOW. 














a _T 




















SUPERIOR QUALITY 
AUTUMN CLOTHING FABRICS. 


Light Weight Fabrics 





Are Ideal Clothing Fabrics 


Costumes. Suits, Overcoata, ete., 


Address: 1 GERTON BURNETT, LTD... 
S. Factora, Wellington. Somerset, Endland. 
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CUTICURA 
SOAP SHAMPOOS 


And occasional light dress- 
invs of Cuticura Ointment 


will prevent it when all else 
fails. No other emollients 
do so much for irritated, 
tching scalps, dandruff, dry, 
thin and falling hair, or do 
It SO speedily, agreeably and 
economically. 
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MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT 





Broncho-Laryngeal),. 


CHEST, &* ASTHMA, 
THROAT, a COUGH, 
VOICE, +/ CATARRH. 


A BOON TO SINGERS, SPEAKERS Saacees. &« 


For 
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for 


Harbutt’s Plasticine 


A New Tin Pocket Box with 
Tool and Illustrated Book ol 
many most useful in 
Every Home Workshop. 
Garden or Studio 
Price 6d., or Post Free 8d. 


uses 


Fancy Boxes with 5 Colours, 1 to 5 








| Wm. Harbutt, A.R.C.A., 27 Bathampton, Bath | 








FITS CURED BY OZERINE 


TEST IT FREE OF Caan 


le abostutety “ivee. 
Price 4s. 6d. and lls. per bottle, post free. 


I. W. NICHOLL, Pharmaccutical 


Chemist, 


27 HIGH STREET, BELFAST. 


LUSTY’S 


REAL 


TURTLE *““™" 


EXTRACT 
J. LUSTY, 6-8 Parnham Street, London, E. 


ie at 
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Direct from Scotch Maker to Wearer 


Scotch-made Boots 
for the Children 


You can’t stop children wearing 
boots out quickly. The only thing 
to do is to buy them boots that will 
not wear out foo quickiy. Healthy, 
vigorous boys and girls require good 
solid footwear. 

Scotch-made 

footwear is the 

best in the 

world 


Norwells 
‘Perth Hoots 


(Queen ; 


66 
, 7.6. 


Wits 
A ue 
Remember, we guarantee you 


absolute and complete satisiaction 
or your money returned in tull. 


D. NORWELL & SON, 


Family Boot Stores, 
Perth, Scotland. 
Es! i i UU years. 
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A SELECTION OF MESSRS. 
CASSELL’S RELIGIOUS WORKS 








CHRIST IN EUROPE 
By J. A. 


Packer. 
Ke Jour 


By the Rev. Richard Roberts. With an Int 
| N ; I } i } Statement” hae os 
} t s t id essential ; cs 
as I hold it wort 
It it ( 


e way 
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FAITH: ITS NATURE AND ITS WORK 
By the Rt. Rev. Handley C. G. Moule, D.D. (Bishop of Durham). 
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t vit 


w 


\ | re I sece Portrai \ 3s. 6d. 
LIFE’S UNEXPECTED THE BELIEFS OF 
ISSUES UNBELIEF 
By the Rev. W. L. Watkinson, D.D., LL.D. By W. H. Fitchett, B.A., LL.D. 
D WATKIN 1N sof the a. : 
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| , ot i ae “mag 3s. 6d 


THE VOICE OF JOY AND HEALTH 


By the Rev. Arthur W. Robinson, D.D. 
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THE HIGH ROAD TO AMONG THE HERETICS 


And other Papers on Character and Conduct Studies in the Alternatives to Faith 




















| 
| THE RENASCENCE OF CASSELL’S CONCISE 
FAITH BIBLE DICTIONARY 
| By the Rev. Richard Roberts. or Illustrated Bible Manual | 
nas By the Rev. Robert Hunter, LI.D., F.C.S. 
( ‘ 6s P I ( ¥ 3s. 6d 
THE ROMANCE OF THE SALVATION ARMY | 
By Hulda Friederichs. 
1 - 
(3 I is. | 
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| Cassell and Co., Limited, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. | 
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BRIGHTEN YOUR HOME 


with a Riley Billiard Table. No game is so universally popular as billiards— none can 
give so much enjoyment to old and young of both sexes, Riley's Miniature Billiard 
Tabies are made to fit on any dining table and can be stored against the wall when not 
in use. Being made exactly proportionate to the standard size, they give the same 
accurate game. And the cost need not deter you. Payments can be spread over 13 
months at an extra cust ol Only 5 per cent. on cash prices. 


RILEY’S Billiard Tables 


To place on your own dining table. Cash or Easy Payments. 


Superior Billiard Table in Solid Mahogany, French Polished, Best Slate Bed, Ad- 
justable Feet, Rubber Shod, Low Frost-Proof Rubber Cushions, Two Cues, Mark- 
ing Board, Rest, lvory or Crystalate Balls, etc. 























4ft din. by 2ft. dia £37 6) Or in 13 Monthls 13 Monthly Payments of .. 5/6 
Sit. din. by 2ft. 10 7 6 yments as he ; ; 70 
61: 4 3it.4 £550 hown, being on oe ee 86 
4 by 3ft 1 £ 5 per cent on ee ee « H6 
Sft. 4in. by 4ft. 4 410 0 0 Cash Price. ee ° - 
vered Carriage Pa t i Railway Station in 
I kK 1 a risk N harge tor pack- 
‘ LIisI KEI | ling Bagacclic Tables trom 
30). 
RI LEY’s COMBINE BILLIARD 
and DINING TABLE 
LLUSTRATI ) 
Fitted with tent A { Rai Lowe d 
‘ C € tt € ly [ ind 
facie ‘ Wa t. &c, 
f 2 t e ot Table. Cash 
or Easy Payments, F etails in Lis t " cation 


Gray's § Book on Billiards published at 1/, will be sent 


penny Star 


s receipt of postcard, full detailed illustrated 
cue of ny hard and Dining Tables. and 
full siged Ta 


ables and Sundries 


E. J. RILEY, LTD., Albany Millis, Accrington. 


1 Showrooms: 147, Aldersgate Street, E ¢ @ 

















This is an actual, photograph of a piece of 


Exaile 


in the latest Antique grain. 


) Gabe telett-seter-attljer-le)( me iuedeedn eel 
real leather, but wears much 
better, is water and stain proof 
and costs only about one 


quarter the price. 


Ask your furnishing house to 
show you samples 


The British Leather Cloth 
Manufacturing Co. Ltd., 


Hyde near Manchester 
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Dw 
Suit all Hands. 
W. térman’s 
‘ 
(Ideal 
L- FountainPen 
ountain 
To meet the requirements of a World of 
Le Waterman's Ideal Fountain Pen users, our 
4. bactones produce over a million and a halt 
Lsold t it Sever, Vvear The variety is bewil 
lering —every degree of fine medium, and 
vad pointed pens being manufactured. Al 
ens are 14 ct. Ge Id : and tipped with indium. 
WONDERFUL WEIGHT REDUCTION Waterman's Ideal in 4 Styles Regular and 
Self-Filling, 10 6 and unowards:- Safety and 
Pump-! — 12 6 and upwards 
0) fot | rs everywhere. 
Bo ‘Llet free i om 
L. & C. HARDTMUTH, LTD, 
Koh-i-noor House, Kingsway, London. 
(New York: 173 Broadway.) 











YOU BUY BEDSTEADS BEST 


By Cetting Them Direct from Factory. P 


ALL 


ec, 


taagy 


BEDROOM SUITES, SITTING- 


~ Show Rooms: 


li nm 62 MOOR ST. 








ROOM SUITES, SIDEBOARDS, OVERMANTELS, r etn 
LOW PRICES, SF | 
3 Se 
Prompt despatch. Packed free. Carriage Paid. — i me 
DISCOUNT FOR CASH, OR PAYMENTS TO SUIT BUYERS’ CONVENIENCE. . 





CHAS. RILEY, De k 17, Moor Stree t. BIRMINGHAM. Special Attention given 


to Export Orders 

















COUPON. The League of Loving Hearts. 


Go the Editor, “ Che Quiver,” 
Joa Belle Sauvage, Joondon, &.€. 
Picase enrol me as a Member of the Ieague of Jooving Stearts 
and forward a Certificate. J enclose One Shilling. 
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Adare 
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“For Health and Beauty.” 





Frys ‘Cocoa, 


id her di iy’s toil easier and 
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nk "Fry s yr ne t regularly It is the ideal 
ch, for it te eds while it satisfies.’’ 
Makers to H.M. The King, H.M. The Queen, H.M. Queen Alexandra, and to other Royal Courts of Europe. 
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“FRUIT SALINE ox FRUIT POWDER 


Men AR HEALTH-CIVING, 


PLEASANT. COOLING 
' REFRESHING: 

+. 

Are 


& INVIGORATING. 
3 Phu? Sau) wears Be 


~ 


A Pleasant Way to 
Health. 


No special diet-no drugs—no loss 
glass of sparkling, refreshing, purifying 


ENO’S 
“FRUIT SALT” 


al ow 


of time—just 


This wel 


ilates the 


Vay. 


natur 


TY 
baal 


before breakfast. This is the 
known standard aperient gently sti 
body's filter. 

With this important organ working properly the blc 
the nerves normal, the in ished tissues 
a clear 


aavCl, 


ipover 
brain, 
follow. 


becomes pure, 
restored. Sound, 
appetite and good digestion are 

Eno’s Fruit Salt” never causes griy 
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